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WIE.ILL STOtS-IN SFITIE OF SCOMN. 

NATIVITY 

For unto us et child is horn, unto us ci son is given ^ 


Isaiah ix.6. 
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Well sing mspite of scornjOurtheme is comefromheavn^ousa childisborn^Tousasonisgivn.To 
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us a sonisgiv’n’Thesweetestnewstliat ever came^^Vll sing tlio’ all the world should blame . , 
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sonisgivh’Yhesweetestnewsthat ever came^^^e’ll sing tho’ all the world shouldhlame 


us a ^isgivn’Thesweetestn'^sUri ever ca^e^Well sing dio’ '^if^the world shSld 
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The long expected morn. 

Has .dawn’d upon the earthj 
The Saviour Christ is born. 

And angels sing his birth ; 

We’ll join' the bright seraphic throng. 

We 11 share their joys, and swell their song. 

3 

O’tis a. lofty theme 

Supplied by angels tongues! 

All other subjects, seem 
Unworthy of our songs . 

Tills sacred theme has boundless charms. 
It fills, it captivates, it warms. 
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Now sing of peace divine, " 

Sing of good will to man; 

No wisdom, Lord,but thine, 

Cou’d form the gracious plan: 

Coil’d find a way to save the lost. 

Thyself not ceasing to be just. 

6 

Give praise to God on high, ... 

With angels yound his throne; 

Give praise to God with joy; 

Give praise to God alone; 

Tis meet his saints their songs should raise. 
And give the Saviour endless praise , 
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® HARK WHAT SOUMDS SAI^UTB OIDIRKAIIS. 


‘We have seen 


hh star inHw east.andare come to worship him. 


MATTHEW ii.2. 



Come,ye samts,arise and sing , 
Glory be to God our King 1 
“Unto us a child is h orn/’ 

Zion is no more forlorn . 

3 . 

Who are these that come from far, 
Ledhy Jacobs rising star? 

Lojthey gather like a cloud; 

Or, as doves,their windows crowd. 
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Stangers these,to Zion come. 
There to seek a peaceful home . 
Zion wonders at the sight; 

Zion feels a strange delight. 

S 

Zion now no more shall sigh; 
God will raise her glory high : 
He will send alarge increase; 
He will give her people peace . 


Sons of Zion,sing aloud; 

See her sky without a cloud: 

God will make her joy compleat: 
Zions sun shall never set. 
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ANGELIC MESSENGER REPEAT. 
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Beholcllhring you good tidings oJ^greatjoy^which shall be to all people, 

LUKE ii. 10. 
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tidings glad tidings from Heaven I bring. Glad tidings to ^ up_on earth. This 
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semhle there; Angel-bands as__semble there: Heavn it _ self, come down to earth. 
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Heavn it_ self, comedown to earth Ce_Ie_brates ce_le_brates the Saviours birth. 
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Heavn it _ self, come down to earth Ce_le_brates 
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HAB-iK TEK THOUSAW]) VOICF8 CBX 

resurrection 

Death h swal/otved up in victory^ 


1 COR. XV. 54«. 



Victo-ry, victory, victory vie t<i^ry 
^ K 1 . . . ' V N. ! 
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rv, thro’the skyl Swiftly flies the welcorne sound; 

!.ii 


:|= 




Victo_ry, victory , victory victo_ry,thro> the skyl Swiftly flies the welcome sound; 
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Spreading rapt rous joy a - round. Jesus comes his conflict o_ver. Comes to claim his 



Spreading rapt’rous joy a_ round. Jesus comes his conflict o_ver. Comes to claim . his 
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great re _ ward: Angels round the victor ho_ver Crowding to he _ hold their Lord 
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great re _ ward: Angels round the victor ho_ver Crowding to he _ hold their Lord, 
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ThiiTune to be repeated with the three following verses . 
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O what honours now await him ! 

Friends and foes shall hear his voice. 
Tremble, tremble, ye that hate him; 

Ye who love his name,rejoice . 


Yonder throne for him erected. 
Now becomes the victors seat; 
Lo, the man on earth rejected! 
Angels worship at his feet. 


Day and night they cry before him, 
“Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 
Allthepow’rs ofheav’n adore him; 
All obey his sov reign word. 


CHOBUS 
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Then haste, ye Saints,y our tribute bring. And crown him e_ver_ _ lasting King. 
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Then haste, ye Saints,your tribute bring. And crown him e _ver_ _ lasting King.. 
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THE EORB RISEN INDEED. 


‘"The Lord is risen indeed’. 


LUKE xxiv. 54 




“ The Lord is ris’n indeed/’ 

Then Justice asks no morej 
Mercy and Truth are now agreed. 
Who stood oppos’d before. 
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The Lord is ris’n indeed/’ 

, Then is his work perform’d; 
The captive surety now is freed. 
And death, our foe disarm’d. 

4 

"" TheLordis ris’n indeed^ 

Then hell has lost his prey: 

M'ith him is ris’n the ransom’d seed. 
To reign in endless day . 


“ The Lord is ris’n indeed/’ 

He lives to die no more: 

He lives the sinners cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore, 

6 

The Lord is ris’n indeed^’ 

This yields my soul a plea; 

Hebore tbe punishment decreed. 
And satisfied for me. 

1 

TheLordis ris’n indeed/’ 
Attending angels hear; 

Up to tbe courts of beav’n,with speed. 
The joyful tidings bear 
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Then take your golden lyres. 
And strike each cheerful chord. 
Join all the bright celestial choirs. 
To sing our risen Lord . 


TflT 


9 


.CROWNS OF GL,tJ)RY EVER BRIGH 


rm~i 


'‘I am he that Uve^ and mas dead* 


REV.i.18. 





Jesus fought, and won the day; 

. Such a day was never fought; 

Well his people now may say. 

See what God,our Godhas wrought. 

3 ^ 

He subdued the pow’rs of hell; 

In the fight he stood alone. 

All his .foes before him fell. 

By his single armoWthrown. 


They have fallh to rise no more : 
Final is the foe’s defeat: 

Jusus triumph’d by his pow r , 
And his triumph is compleat. 
6 

Hi s the fight,the arduous toil ; 

His the honours of the day; , 
His the glory and the spoil; 
Jesus hears them all away I 


Now proclaim his deeds afar; 

Fill the world with his renown: 
His alone the victor’s car: 

His the everlasting crown. 
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. 'COMiS/FJE SAIWTS,]LOOK HEIRE 


‘Behold the place tvhere they laid him\ 


MARK x\i.6 
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Come,yesaintSjlook here and wonder. See the placewhere Jesus lay. He has burst his 
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Come, ye saints^look here and wonder. See the place where Jesus lay: He has burst his 
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Joyful tidings ! JoyfliJ tidingslYes, the Lord is ris’n today. Yes, the Lord is risn to day. 
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Joyful tidings’ Joyful tidingslYes , the L ord i, ris'n to day. Yes.the riS 
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Jesus triumphs I sing ye praises: 

By his death he overcame: 

Thus the Lord his glory raises; 
Thus he fills his foes with shame; 
Sing ye praises! 

Praises to the victors name . 
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Jesus triumphs Icountless legions 

Come fromheavh to meet their king: 

Soon,in yonder blessed regions. 

They shall join his praise to. sing. 
Yes,their praises 

Shall through heavhs high arches ring . 
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. FOM WHOM IS MOMDFM, CHOWH FMFFAFID. 

EXALTATION OE CHRIST. 

^Enclured^e cross, desj)ising die shame, and is set down at die right hand of die throne of God. 

ALLEGRO 



F6r whom is yon_der crown prepar’d. Of workmanship di__vine? For 








For whom is yon_der crown prepar’d, Of workmanship di vine? For 
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Je _sus is the bright re -ward For him its gIo_ries shine 
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Je-_sus is the bright re -ward For him its glo_ ries shine 
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Beneath the earth awhile he lies, 

A pris’ner with the dead: 

A victor soon the Lord will rise. 
And glory wreathe his head. 

3 

He saw the cross,despis’dits shame, 
Aiidbow’dheneath its weighty 
For this he bears the greatest name. 
And gains the highest seat. 


To him shall ev’ry knee he bow’d: 

His claim shall angels own : 

Around the rising victor crowd. 

And bear him to his throne . 

Methinks I see the glorious king 
By hosts angelic crown’d: 

They shout, and heay’ns high arches ring 
With the triumphant sound. 


Let saints on earth their tribute bring 
And echo back the sound: 

For he who saves them is the king 
By hosts angelic crown’d. 
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hajR.k,the notes of angees singing. 


'' Worthy is the Lamb\ 


REV. V. 12, 




Ye for whom his life was given. 
Sacred themes to you belong: 
Come assist the choir of heavenj 
Join the everlasting song. 

3 

Saints and angels thus united, 
Songs imperfect still must raise; 
Tho despis’d on earth and slighted, 
Jesus is above all praise . 


See, th’angelic hosts have crown’d him, 
Jesus fills the throne on high: 
Countless myriads hov’ring round him. 
With his praises rend the sky. 

S 

Filld with holy emulation. 

Let us vie with those above: 

Sweet the theme a free salvation ! 

Fruit of everlasting love . 


Endless life in him possessing. 

Let us praise his precious name; 
Glory, honour, power and blessing. 
Be for ever to the Lamb . 









HAMKjTEH TIIOUSANB HARPS ANB VOICES . 

^^Let all the ang^els oj' God utornhip htm,*^ 


/ ^ 


HEB. i.6 . 




While oil earth, he prov^^ victorious; 

Now, he hears a rnatchles name; 
M^ell may ar.sj^els sing- of him , 

Heaven supplies no richer tiieme . 
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Come, ye saints,unite your praises 
With the angels round his throne; 
Soon,we hope our Lord will raise us 
To the place where he is gone . 
Meet it is that we should sing, 
Glory,glory to our king , 

4 ^ 

Sing how Jesus came from heaven. 
How he bore ttie cross below; 
Mow all powV to him is given; 

How he reigns in glory now; 

’Tis a great and endless theme: 
O^tis sweet to sing of him I 




Lord of life , thy smile enlightens , 

Cheers and cUanns thy people here : 
When we think of love like thine , 

Lord, we own it love divine . 

6 

King of glory, reign for ever j 
Thine an everlasting crown ; 

Nothing from thy love shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made. thine owi; 
Happy objects of thy grace. 

Destin’d to behold thy face . 

7 

Saviour, hasten thine appearing; 

Bring, O bring the glorious diy,* 
Wdien,the awful summons hearing, 

Heav’n and earth shall pass away; 

Then,with golden harps, we’ll sing 

*^^Glory, glory to our king^^ 


If 


KING OF KIKG?5. 

^ ^ Ki ^ Lord oj' L o rd s! 


RKV. xix . 16 . 


^King of Kings, and Lord of Lordsl’^hese are great and awful wordsj’Tis to Jesus 



‘^‘King ofKings^and Lord of LordsI^’These are great and awful wordsjTis to Jesus 
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they l)e_longj Let his people raise their song. Let his peo_ple raise their song. 
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they he_long; Let his people raise their song. Let his peo_ple raise their song. 
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Hark, how angels sound his praise! 
Fill’d with transport while they gaze : 
Glory, honour, praise and power. 
These are thine for evermore. 

S 

Grown him then whom angels sing! 
Crown him everlasting king! 

Jesus Tills the throne above, 

Jesus is the God of love. 

4 < 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord! 

Heav’n and earth thy name record: 
Pow r and praise to thee belong . 
Lord, accept our feeble song 
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Rich in glory thou didst stoop: 
This is now thv people’s hope; 
Thou wast poor, that they might be 
Rich in glory, Lord, with thee. 

6 

hen we think of love like this, 
Joy and shame our hearts possess : 
Joy ,that thou could’st pity thusj 
Shame,for such returns from us . ’ 

7 

Yet we hope the day to see , 

Y hen we shall from earth be free j 
Borne aloft, to heav’n be brought. 
There to praise thee as we ought . 


MTiile we still continue here. 
Let this hope our spirits cheer. 
Till in h eav’n thy face we see. 
Teach us,Lord,to live to thee . 


WIIKHCE THOSE IMIJSUAIL BEHSTS OF JOY ■ 
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\4nd he hath on his vesture , and on his thi^,aname tvrittenl^ngojTCit^/indluordcyfLordsl 

REV. xix.16. 




v4JLiIj]Ej GJR-<0 












•1 







r© 

=f- 

tmm \ . 








•»1 y 


-LU- 


Ul 

— 






1 

A- 








— 1 

P — 









Whence those unusual bursts ofjoyWTiosesound thro^ heaven ring-sPTheywelcome Jesus tothesky And 
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At si^ht ofhim^yon seraphs bright 
Exulting clap their wingsj 
They hail their Lord with new delight. 
And crown him “King of Kings” 

3 

The.brightest angel glory boasts. 

To him his tribute brings 
And join high heavns assembled hosts 
To crown him ^*^King of Kings” 

Look up, ye saints,and while ye gaze, 
Fortret all earthly things , 

Unite to sing the Saviour’s praise. 

And crown him ‘^‘King of Kings’’ 


^Tiile heay’n in honour of his name 
With exultation sings , 

His saints on earth will own his claim, 
And crown him ‘^‘^King of Kings” 

Vj'ben here,he bore our sin and shame: 
And thence our comfort sri ingsj 

’Tismeet we sbou’d exalt his name. 

And crown him ‘^‘^King of KiTigs.” 

We hope ere long, beyond those clouds, 
To tune celestial strings; 

And join wdtb beav’ns exulting crowds, 
To crown him ^^King of Kings!’ 
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ILOOK/nE SAINT^^,TIIK SIGHT IS GLORIOUS « 

"And he shall reifrnjhr ever and ever.'* 


RKV. xi.lJ i 



Crown the Saviour, ang^els crown him: 
Rich the trophies thathe brings: 

In the seat of pow’r enthrone him, 

' While the vault of heaven rings : 
Crown him,crown him: 

Crown the Saviour ‘^King of Kings!’’ 


Sinners in derision cmwn’dhim. 
Mocking thus +he Saviour’s claim; 
Saints and angels crowd around him. 
Own his title, praise his name*. . 
Crown him^crown him: 

Spread abroad the victors fame. 


Hark, those bursts of acclamation! 

Hark,those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station: 

O what joy the sight affords ! 

Crown him croA\-nhim: 

*^^King of Kings, and Lord of Lords V 
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YE , WHO BWE tl. ra HE W N.BECIL ARE, 

t 

‘ JVho is this King of Glory?” 


PSALM xxiv. 8 . 



’Tis the Lamb, the Lamh alone. 
Claims the title justly his; 

He it is that fills the throne: 

He “^^The King of Glory^^ is. 

3 

Blessed news ! the Laihh is King: 
Glorious truth! he reigns alone: 
Come.ye saints, y<uir tribute bring. 
Bow before the Saviours throne. 


Let the world deride his claim; . 

- Let the world refuse to how: 

■ Angels triunrphin liis name ,* 

All in heav’n adore him now. 

6 

Jesus hail! whom angels sing; 

Lamh of God^for sinners slain; 
Reign for ever, glorious King; 

Thou art worthy, Lord, to reign. 
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HA1RK/TI3 THE TiPTMFETS SOUKID! 

THE DAY OF CHRIST 
^^For the trvfnpef shall soinu! F 


1 rOR. XV. . 52 , 
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The sound is heard afar; 

It g^oes thro’ sea and land; 

.\ndnow — before his bar 

Th’assembled nations stand; 

His friends are mingled with his foes. 
But who are his, the Saviour knows . 

3 

And now he rails his own 
Tt' d\\ ell with him above; 

To sit upon liis throne. 

And share his endless love; 
iih joy they meet him in the clouds. 
And miv with heav’n’s exulting c^o^^ds. 


But oh,what storms await 

The trembling crowds below! 

Their pleas are now too late : 

This is the time of woe: 

The Judge decrees their final doom: 
Their portion is “^The wrath to come 
.5 

O that, in that great day, 

Ye may with those appear! 

To whom the Lord will say 

Ae blessed, now come near; 

To you eternal life is giv’n; 

Draw near,and share the joys of heayh 
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THE TMTOiF OF HOB. 


"For the Ford himself shall descendjrom heaven anth ashont, 
tvith the voice of the archangel, and ivith the irnmp of God ” 

lTHES.iv.16. 
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. The trump of God. is heard on highjThe shout of an-gels rend the sky: The shout of an-, gels 
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How glorious is the Saviour now, 

Mhile many crowns adorn his brow 

Upon his vesture mark the words * 

‘^‘^The King of Kings,and Lord of LordsV 
3 

The final day at length is come. 

And sinners now must hear their doom: 

What horror fills the trembling heart 

While Jesus speaks the words ‘^^DepartP^ 

4. 

In vain upon the rocks they call 
To hide, or crush them hy their fall • 

To them evW death no help can give , 

W hom God in justice dooms to Iwe. 


But O what transport fills their hearts. 
To whom he thus his will impart ! — 
‘^‘^The kingdom take^your blest reward, 
‘^‘For you before the world prepared 

6 

This is the people, who on earth 
Were subjects fur the worldling^s mirth; 
But lo! the Saviour owns their name , 
And fills their enemies with shame. 

7 

O may I now with those appear 
W'^ho dare confess the Saviour here 1 
So shall my happy portion he, 

Jesus will then acknowledge me . 
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from far I SEE 3 

But he shall appear to your joy .ami they shall be ashamed 

ISAIAH. Ixvi. 6 . 



6 

To few on earth his n.inie is dear; 

And they who in his cause appear. 

The w’orldli reproach and so)rn must hear. 

6 

But yet there is a day to come , 

MTien lie will seal the sinners doom , 
And take his moumiiig- people home! 

i Jesus, thy name is all my boast^ 

And tho^by waves of trouble tost. 
Thou wilt not let my soul be lost . 

8 

Come then, come quickly from above, 

>^y soul, impatient, long-s to prove 
The depths of everlasting- love . 

lOo 


2 . 

'*A man of sorrows^^ once he was J 
No friend was found to plead his cause. 
Tor all preferred the worlds applause. 

3 

• He groan d beneath sii& awful load; 

For in the sinner^s place he stood. 

And died to bring him back to God . 

4 . 

But now he reigns with glory crowaui , 
While angel-hosts his throne surround. 
And still his lofty praises sound . 
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FJLY,inE SEASOHS.FIY STELF FASTER, 

Even SO, come Lord Jestcsy 
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\Miatis earthjwith all its treasures. 
To the joy the gospel brings? 
Well may we resign its pleasures, 
Jesus gives us better things ; 

All his people 

Draw from heavhs eternal springs . 


Butif here we taste of pleasure. 

What will heav’n itself afford? , 
There our joy will know no measures 
There we shallhehold our Lord 
There his people 
Shall obtain their bright reward . 


Fly,ye seasons, fly still faster; 

Swiftlyhring theglorious day ; 
Jesus rome^ our Lor djOur Master ! 
Come from heavn without delay ; 
Take thy people, 

Take,0 take them hence away. 


TO .C 





'NOTHING J^'NXyW WK OF THE SEASON* 

’Iinfye,ljrethren,are notin darkness, that that day should overUtke you as a thief” 

1 THES.iv. J. 

JiiODSR 4TO 



Nothing know we of the season MTien the world shall pass i_way: But we know,the 




While a careless world is sleeping 

Then it is the day will come: 

Mirth shall then he turn’d to weeping: 
Sinners shall receive their dooni: 

But the people of tlie Lord> 

Shall obtain their bright reward . 

3 

O what sacred joys await them! 

They shall see the Saviour then: 
Tnose who now oppose and hate them, 
Ne\er can oppose again: 

Brethren, let us think of this: 

All is ours if we are his . 


Whiting for our Lord’s returning. 

Be it ours his word to keepi 
Let our lamps be always burning: 

Let us watch while others sleep: 

Were no longer of the night: 

W'e are children of the light. 

. 5 - 

Being of the favour’d number, 

WTiom the Saviour calls his own, 
’Tis not meet that we should slumber. 
Nothing should be left undone: 

This should be his people’s aim; 

Still to glorify his name . 
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JESUS IS THE EORB MT SHEPHEMB* 




CHRIST A SHEPHERD. 
The Lord is my Shepherd^ 


.4jY>D),AJ¥‘TE 



Jesus is theLordmySliephepd.Thenletfearte far a -way. From the lion; dnd leopard. 










Jesus is t' :eLordmyShepherd,Thenletfearbe far 4 ^Way, From the lion, and the leopard. 
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AndfromevVy beast of prey. He will guard his help -less sheeps Jesus loves his own to keep. 
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And from evVy beast of prey. He will guard his help _ less sheep ; Jesus loves his own to keep. 
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MTien the foe desired to have me, 
Jesus said_f^This sheep is mine,*^ 
And resigned his life to save me . 

Jesus,’what a love is thine I 
All-victorious in its course , 

Nothing can withstand its force. 


In the path of life he leads ine , 

By the stream that gently flows: 
In the verdant pastures feeds me , 
^Vhere no plant injurious grows . 
There I hear the Shepherds voice j 
There he bids my soul rej’oice. 


When thro’deatlfs dark valley going; 
Fearful tho* the way appear, 

,1 will dreiid no evil, knowing 

Thou,my Shepherd, still art near*. 
RTieu I see thy rod and staff, 

Th en I know thy sheep is safe • 


105 
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TIDE SHEFilElRI]) OF THE SHEEFI 


‘I am 0ie good Shepherd'. 


JOHN. X. 10. 




Jesus the Shep_herd of the sheep! Thy ‘^‘^Lit - -tie flock^’ in safe-ty keepIThe 


Jesus the Shep-herd of the . sheep! Thy ‘^‘Lit _ -tie flock” in safe_ty keepIThe. 




flock for which thou earnest from heavli! The flock for which thy life was givh! 
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flock for which thou oamst from heavh! The flock for w^hich thy life was givh! 


i 


2 

Thou saw’st them wandWng far from thee; 
Secure as if from danger free; 

Thy love did all their wand^ngs trace. 

And bring them to wealthy place 
3 

O gu ird thy sheep from beasts of prey. 
And keep them that they never stray; 
Cherish the youngjSustain the old: 

Let none be feeble in thy fold . 


■ h 

Secure them from the scorching beam!. 
And lead them to the living stream; 

In verdant pastures let them lie. 

And watch them with a Shepherds eiye . . 

. ' S 

O may thy sheep discern thy voice. 

And in its sacred sound rejoice ! 

From strangers may tliey ever flee , 

And know no other guide but thee! 


Lord bring thy sheep that wander yet. 
And let the number be compleat ! 
Then let tliy flock from earth remove. 
And occupy the fold above . 


105 




ZIOK IS S BWEEtING. 

THE CHURCH OF GOD 

For the Lord hath €hosefiZto7i,he hath de sired’ it jor his habitation” 

PSALM cxxxii.l5. 
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Zion is Je _ hoyah’^ dwellings There^The King of Kings^^ appears: Her^s is glo_ry 








Zion is Je _ liovahs dwellingj There ‘^^The King of Kings^^ appears; Htrh is glo_ry 
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Zion claims peculiar honour; 

High distinction marks her lot: 
Light eternal shines upon her; 

Her’s a sun that faileth not. 
Zions city hath foundations; 

God himself has rais’d her avails: 
She survives the wreck of nations ; 
Zion stands whatever falls . 


Happy they who now discerning 
Zion’s glory, thither move / 

Earth with all its honours spuming; 

Zion is the place they love . 

There the Lord his face disclosing, . 

Fills his people’s hearts with joy; 
While,from all their toils reposing. 
Bliss is theirs M’ithout alloy. 


Brethren, let the prospect cheer us*. 
Fair the lot that’s cast for us . 

' When we call, our God will hear us i 
Happy who are favour’d thus . 

Let the timid fear no longer.’ 

What tho’ earth and hell oppose! 
He who pleads our cause is stronger/ 
Stronger far than all our foes . 


in - 


26 


SEM THAT MOHNTAIH HIGH EXAJLTEB 


it shall cotne to pass in the last days,^atthe mornitain oj'the Lords house, shall he, estu^ 
bljshedin iBietop ojihe mounta{ns,and he exalted above ^le hills, and all nations shcdljlow unto itt’ 

ISAIAH.U.2. 
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See that mountain high exalt- ed:Tis the mountain of the Lord : Much expo sU and 
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IV 


Seethatmountain high exalt - ed;Tis the mountain of the Lfed-.Much expos'd and 


oft assault - edj Lov'd of God, by man ab-hor'd; Now it stands a - - hove the hills ; 





qP assault- ed; Lov’d of God, by man ab-hor'd; Now it stands a _ - hove, the hil 


s ; 



Now, its destin'd place it fills. Now its des-tin'd place it fills. 



Now its .destind place it fills. Now its des_tin'd p lace ^ 



2 

O ye mountains, strong and tow'ring. 
Boast no more, nor triumph now; 
Zion s head sublimely soaring . 
Leaves your summits far below; . 
Know ye, this is Gods own hill; 

Here Jehovah loves to dwell. 

3 

Hark,a.cry among the nations! 
^‘Come, and letus seek the Lord: 
Vain our former expectations; 

“Vain the idols we ador'd : 

Zions King is God alone ; 

T^et us bow before his throned 


10 - 


Seeifrom ev'ry Quarter flowing, 

•Joyful crowds assemble round: , 
Love in ev’ry heart is glowing ; 

Pi*aise is heard in ev ry sound • 
i While Jehovah shews his face ; 

Glory fills the sacred place . 

' s ' ■ ■ 

Veapons meant for mutual slaiighter. 
Now are instruments of peace . 

They who tai^te the living water. 

Learn frorn war and strife to cease . 
Jesus reigns— the earth is still. 

All the nations do his will. 





■»^RACIOirTS tOKlD), MY HEAB-T IS PIXEB . 

. P^^AISE 

O God, my heatt rs/JVa^ed, I ^uill sin^ andgive 'praise ’ 

PSALM cviii.l. 
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Sincethe cup that justice mixed. Thou hast drank , and drank for me; Great de_liv’rer ! 
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Great de _ livr_er! Great dejivrerl Great 
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de_livr_erl Thou hast set the prisWrfree. 
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Lute and harp, awake to praise him! 

All my powrs your h-ihute bring! 
Tho’ no praise can higher raise him, 
(What can higher raise our King?) 
Were I silent, 

Ev’n the stones wou’d rise and sing. 

3 

Many were the chains that hound me j 
But the Lord has loos’d them all: 
Arms of mercy now surround me : 
Favours these, nor few nor small; 
Saviour keep me: 

Keep tliy servant lest he fall. 


Fair the scene that lies before me : 

Life eternal Jesus gives : 

While he waves his banner o’er me. 

Peace and joy my soul receives: 

Sure his promise! 

1 shall live because he lives . 

6 

MLeu the world would bid me leave thee 
Telling me of shame and loss: 

Saviour, guard me lest I grieve thee. 

Lest 1 cease to love thy cross : 

This is treasure; 

All the rest I cdunt hut dross. 
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^ SAINTS, COME AHB «IOIN 

^^H'orthy is ihe Lamb 


REV. Vi 12 . 



See, see to what honours the Saviour is rais’dj 
He sits on a throne, ^tis the throne of the sky. 
Come let us adore him who ought to he praised 
And learn' with the angels in glory to vie . 


They sing of the Lamh who to save us was slain: 

11 take up the theme which we cannot improve; 
And Worthy the Lamh^^ cry again and again, 

Till our hearts are inflam’d with the fire of his line. 


All glory to Jesus, who sits on the throne j 

Let angels and saints spread the sound of his fame. 
Me how to the Lamh, who is worthy alone j 

And give him the praise that belongs to his name. 


5^9 


AWAKE . OLTjR SOKES! 

O God, my heart is ^ioced.l unll sing and give 'praise, evemoidi my ^ory” 

' PSALM cvii.l. 




This Saviour is the mighty God, 
"yGio fills the throne above; 
Reveal’d in flesh he shed his blood, 
And thus, declar’d his love . 


And tho’ thy love be faintly seen , 

. R^ats seen demands bur praise j 
Without this view we still badbeen 
Engag’d in folly’s ways . 


JesuSj thy love exceeds our thought, 
But this we’re giv’n to see;' 

The soul that feels its pow’r is taught 
To part with all for thee. 


6 


But when we lay this flesh aside , 

• And gain the realms of light , 
Obscuring clouds no more shall hide 
Thy glory from our sight . 


Then to the praise of love divine, 
M^e’!! strike our golden lyres ; 

With heart and vo^ce we’ll sweetly join 
The everlasting choirs. 


.‘JO 


EMDILESS PRAISES 


**Thou art tovrthy ,0 Lord, to receive glory ^S^c, 


REV. iv. 11. 
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Saints adore him, 

Sound his fame 

You he saves from endless shame. 

4j ■ 

S aints and ang-el s , 

Jointly sing ; 

Glory, glory to our King'. 


2 

Angels, croAVn him, 

Crown, the Lamb'. 

He is worthy praise his name . 


SI 

ARISE, YIE SAIWTS„ARISE 

. STATE 0¥ BELIEYERS,AM'ARrARE. 

‘Ue teacheih my hands to 

PSALM xvill. S4<. 




Behold! he leads the way : 

We’ll follow where he goes; 
We cannot fail to win the day , 
Since he subdues our foes. 


We hope to see the day 

MTien all our toils shall cease; 
Mlien we shall cast our arms away. 
And dwell in endless; peace. 


3 

Lead on. Almighty Lord; 

Lead on to victory : 

Encourag’d by the bright reward > 

’VVdth joy we’ll follow thee . . 

L 

\VVll follow thee our guide. 

Our Saviour and our King; 

We’ll follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heavh’s eternal spring. 


6 

This hope supports us here; 

It makes our burdens light 
’Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall end in sight. 

’Till of the prize possest. 

We hear of war no more; 

And,0 sweet thought I for ever rest 
On yonder peaceful shore . 


lOA 




WF. W. WO .ABIBIWO CIT"Y , HEIRF 

STATE OF BELIEVERS, A PILGRIMAGE. 

‘For here have, we no continning city , but me. seek one to come” 



HEB . xiii. IF • 
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We' Ve no a — bi _ ding ci_-ty here^This may dis _ tress tbe worldlings 


3 
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We’ve no a bi_ ding , ci ty here’’This may dis _ tress the worldlings 

^ . q Q' , q ■ 
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Sad truth were this to he our home 
But let this thought our sp^ts cheer, 
^^We seek a city yet to come.” 

3 

We've no abiding city here 
Then let us live as pilgrims do ^ 

Let not the world our rest appear j 
But let us haste from all below. 

Weve no abiding city here/ 

We seek a city out of sight; 

Zion its namcj — the LORD is thejte . 
It shines with everlasting light. 

6 

eve no abiding city here/^ 

Methinks I hear the worldling say. 

‘ Your hope is vain, ye fools, forbear, 
“For pleasure lies another .way” 


10 


And count our expectations vainj 

But did they know the truth like us. 
They’d soon adopt a different strain. 

Did they like us by faith discern 
The glorious city of our God, 

They too like us, would quickly learn 
To walk in Zion’s heavnly road. 

8 

Zion! Jehovah is her strength! , 

Secure she smiles at all her fo'esj 

And weary travelers at length. 

Within her sacred wall repose . 

9 

O! sweet abode of peace and love, 

^WTiere pilgrims freed.from toil are blest ! 

Had I the pinions of the dove, 

Id fly to thee, and be at rest. 


But hush, my soul nor dare repine! 

The time my God appoints is best: 
While here,to do his will be mitie- 
And///.9 to fix mv time of rest. 


10. -J 



FROM .E'GinPT L.ATETLY COME 

‘For they that say such things declare 'plainly that they seek a counItyV 

HEB.xl. 4<. 


From Effypt lately cotne^lieredea^ and darkness reign. We seek our new, our 




From Egypt lately come^iS^Tieredeathanddarkness reign, We seek our new, our 


Fetter home^liere we our rest shall ^•ain,Where we our rest shall gain. Halle_lujah! 


better home^Tiere we our rest shall gain,WTiere we our rest shall gain. Halle-lujah 


Hallelujah! Hal-Ie lujah! We are on §ur way to God.We are on our way to God, 


Hallelujah! HaLle lujah! We are on our way to God.We are on our way to God, 


I ^^To Canaan’s sacred hound 

We haste with songs of joy; 

WTiere peace and liberty are found. 

And sweets that never cloy . 

Hallelujah!—— &c. &C. &c. 

3 

j Th ere sin and sorrow cease, 

I : And every conflicts o’erj 

' — There we shall dwell in endles^ peace. 

And never hunger more . 

Hallelujah! &c. &c. &c. 

But hark those distant sounds 
That strike our listhing ears ? 

They come from Canaan’s happy hounds. 
Where God our King appears. 
Hallelujah! See. See. &c.. 


There,in celestial strains , 

Enraptur’d myriads sing; 

There love in every hosom reigns. 

For God himself is King 

Hallelujah!— &c . &c. Sec, 

6 

We soon shall join the throng , 

. Their pleasures we shall share; 

And sing the everlasting song. 

With all the ransomed there . 
Hallelujah! &c. &c. Sec. 

■ *7 

How sweet the prospect is! 

It cheers the pilgrim’s hreast : 

We’re journeying thro’ the wilderness. 
But soon shall gain our rest . 
Hallelujah! «S^c. See. Sec. 
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WHY THOSE FEAB.SP 

STATE OF BELIEVERS, A VOYAGE. 

'what manner of man zs this, that even the tvind andthe sea oheyhim. 



To the regions .To the regions Where ithe mourn-ers cease, to weep. 



Could we stay, where death was hovring; 

Could we rest on such a shore ? 

No, the awful truth discov ring , 

We could linger there no more : 

W'e forsake it, ^ 

Leaving all we lovd before. 

3 

Though the shore we hope to land on. 
Only hy report is known. 

Yet we freely all abandon, 

Ledhy that report alone j 
And with Jesus, 

Through the trackless deep move on . 


Ledhy that, we brave the ocean; 

Lei by that, the storms defy; 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion. 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh. 
Whves obey him 

And the storms before him fly. 

Render’d safe by his protection. 
We shall pass the wat’ry waste ; 
Trusting to his wise direction, 
We shall gain the port at last; 

. ^ And with wond^er 
Think on toils and danger past . 


O! what pleasures there await us t 
Thei/c the tempests cease to roar 
There \k is that those who hate us 
Chn molest our peace no more. 
Trouble ceasep- 
On that tranquiLhaptiy sli.ore . 

VIO.^ ^ 


MKTHINKS I STAND UPON THE aOCK 

A STATE OF JOYFUL HOPE. 

“For Jrom the to'p oj' the rocks I heholdhim. NUMB, xxiii. 9. 
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Methinks I stand the.ro fkmereBalaamstood,and>vondringlookUpon thescene be - 
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Methinks I stand up_on ,lh'e rockMliereBalaamstood,andwondringlookTJponthescenehe_ 
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]ow;The telits of Jacob goodlyseem;Thepeoplehappy I esteem^komGodhas favour d so . 



low;The; tents of Jacob goodly seem;Thepeoplehappy I esteem, MTiomGpdhas favourdso . 



2 . 


The sons of Isral stend alone, 

Jehovah claims them for his own,” 

His cause and their^s the same; 

He sav^d them from the tyrants handj 
Allots to them a pleasant land. 

And calls them by his name . 

3 ■ . ^ : y . 

Their toils have almost reached a close. 
And soon they re destin’d to repose 
Within the promis’dland; 

Ev’n now its rising hills are seen. 

Enrich’d with everlasting green, 
Where*Isral soon shall stand. 

Ol lsr^l, who is like to^thee ? 

A people sav’d,and call d to be 
Peculiar to the Lord], 

ThyShieldl he guards thee from the foe; 
Thy Sword', he fights thy battles too,* 
Himself thy great reward! 

Fear not, tho’ many shou’d oppose. 

For God is stronger than thy foes. 
And makes thy cause his own : 

The promis’d land before thee lies. 
Go, and possess the glorious prize. 
Reserv’d for thee alone. . 




In glory there the King appears. 

He wipes away his peoples tears. 

And makes their sorrows cease; 

From toil and strife they there repose. 
And dwell secure from all their foes , 

In everlasting peace . 

7 

Fair emblem- of abetter rest. 

Of which believers are possest. 

Beyond material space! 

Methinks I see the heav’nly shore. 

Where sin and sorrow are no morej , 
And long to reach the place . 

8 

Nor shall I always abs ent be , 

From him my soul desires to see. 
Within the realms of ligljt 

Ere long my Lord will rend the veil. 

And not a cloud will then conceal 

His glory from my sight . 

■. ■ 9 ■■ ’iu-"-' 

Sweet hope! it makes the coWard brave; 
It makes a freemati of the slave. 

And bids the sluggard rise. 

It lifts a worm of earth on high; 
Provides him wings, and makes him fly 
To mansions in the skies . 


10 ^ 


, n^^TPY TmY WHO TIRIJST IN JESUS ! 

A STATE OF SECURITY. 

]Fff» that dtoelle^ in ihe secret place oj' die rnosthi^-, shall abide under the shadotaqfffie^Im^ty. 

. PSALM xc. 1. , 



Ye whom God has sav’d from error j 
Ye^^YTio know ihe joyful sound^’ 
Fear ye not the nightly terror; 

Arms of mercy close you round. 
Dread no evil! 

Godwin all your foes confound, 

3 

Since, his love and mercy found you. 
You are precious in his sight; 
Thousands now jmay fall around you, 
' Thousands more be put to flight; 

But his presence 
Keeps you safe hy day and night. 


Lo’your Saviour never slumbers; 

Ever watchful is his care : 
Tho’you cannot boast of numbers, 
In his strength secure you are : 
Sweet their portion , 

YTio our Saviours kindness share. 
6 

As the bird beneath her feathers 
Guards the objects of her care. 
So the Lord his children gathers , 
Spreads his wings, and hide s them 
Thus protected , 

All their foes thev boldlv dare . 


there; 


10 . 5 - 


\rru imi irfii mtk 





► 








•;. ' 't ^ . 


>-^t :-' ;';4vi’ 

:'j- - , . 




-.•y:. .. ■ ;■•- • '-■ ■,-'\ 



‘-X. ••• .% • .-. : 







. ..y, - .. - , ,.r- 




■-'f^ ;,’C 


-I ? "S ■ 


^iC^'-r:- --V. 

-;u 



















v>..- 


t ' _ . _ - ■ 





'■ •; '■-• ••• •' ■" .-^:' •-.'•'•s-^.- 

,;-... ■ '■ , TThi^ yif^^yyii^Myy y’-yyy 

-'Sv; ■ ^ 


SS:^:'. . S- 

s,'- 


, . -"^ .V 


' - .-^r - 


'pip*-?: 






;pppvgp- P? : 


/epp: 


-JP P"?" -' • - ' 

ppp -.- ? ’ 


:-?itP'' iliSp v 




fe 


■ '' ■'■ ■ " - ■■ --■■■■■-- - -.. ■ . . ■-■ ■ ■ 


P - ■■'? 






— ■ ■-•'f y ■• -7.*^' •, -^-’ ‘ •* •-- ?. T'* 

rp:-: pP-'- ;• -V.- Sp>ppcv ' P-' 

p-pPP 

■ •'- /?''«,*- ■ ■ . ■ -?«'■ 4fP:?. • - -V ?- 

■? ': -.? --?;??f,. .-- ■ ^-''■'•?:’? -.V ?S€;P ■:? ,'P^ /-.sP-Ji- 


- -y:-: • ■sppp?pSS: 


. .,-,-.,.,£*-Sf4. .. 

; ■ _■' ■ ■•,'.; - V . ■ y 'y '^. :-; 'X'. :' - j '■• ?r , ' 


^ S;|4|:;?pe;l;pp|^:':?:p^^^ -’Pp ■ P:?- , pspf^ :'■ . , 

?- ..-*-• ■■'- . • •■' ' ■ £-.■■- ■ ' ■ ■ ■ . - ■ £ ' >•..■■■ 


■:i?:-„,P pp:PP;:?p 




S:.,:.P*,:;' 





I' 


.4 ' 





•; 


•*. V •:■■ '; ' - , 

.•' P5p: ;r.p,P C pi-'; ii-,--;*,!? ■ 

.i"iP -.'ii.:' 'P *..•;? 

?::PP:p. „P 


-vs: •. ' 




4 •■■•:: 


p pp'-p •' •-• 

, S'v.#ppi ?p. P ■ 

■-2 ■'■ ’, ■' ■'. •• y ■ f > 




i--- 





:,1 


-p: 

\ 


M 

m 


m 

t 


I ,. .■ 



sr 


WHY SHOUD BEHIEVERS^WIIEK THEY MEET 

CHRISTIAN INTERCOURSE.: 

Then they thatj'eared theJLorcl spaJte ojten one' to another^ 

MALACHI iii. 16. 








Is any other name so great 

As his who bore the sinnei4 load? 

Is any subject half so sweet. 

So various as the love of God? 

’Tis this that charms reluctant man, 

That makes his opposition cease : 
Beholding love’s amazing plan. 

He drops his arms, and sues for peace ; 


^Twas so -with us, we once were foes. 

Were foes to him who gav.e us breath; 
But he whose mercy freely flows 
Has slav’d us from eternal, death . 

6 

We look with hope to that great day . 

When Jesus will with clou Js appear : 
A sight of him will wrell repay 

Our labours and our sorrows 'here . 


6 


Of him then let us speak and sing ,, 
Whose glory we expect to share ; 
In heavn we shallhehold our king, 
And yield a nobler tribute there. 
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:5.V faK from vs BF, C!3HEI'-AND RAONT'.SS: 

Thou hasi yut glad 7USS in my heart,more 


than hi die time ihatiheir corn and wine increased . 

PSALM iv.7. 



All the worldlings mirtli is madness. 
All his labour fruitless toil: 

^Tis the saints that taste of gladness, 
Tho’ the world their choice revile : 
Sweet their portion! 

Life is in the Saviours smile . 


Once the world was all oiir treasure: 
Then' the world our hearts possess’d; 
Now we taste sublimer pleasure. 

Since the Lord has made us hlest,* 

We can witness, 

Jesus gives his people rest . 


Worlds wou’d seem' as nothing to us , 
Balanc’d with a Saviour’s love; 
Since the Lord is mercy drew us. 
Drew our souls to things above. 
Earthly objects 
Can no longer greatly move 


SWEET SOIMDS-OF <GMACE 

THE GOSPEL 

‘Blessed are the people that ktiom the joyful sound!’ 

PSALM lxx.xix.lt5'. 
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Till now to vain desire a preyj 

Nor peace nor pleasure cou’dhe find; 
But see, old things are past away! 

New objects occupy his mind. 


The world no longer keeps his heart: 
His chains dissolve before the cross! 
His choice is now the better part J 
And former gain appears but loss. 


A Saviours love, a Saviours death, 

(Fit themes for sinful man to hear,) 
Not heard before, or not in faith, ' 
Now captivate his listning ear. 


^Tis thus the gospel wins its way ; 

It brings good tidings to the popr 
The sinner who has nought to pay. 

Is welcome to its richest store . 
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THE GOSHEH COMES WITH WTEILCOME.MIWS 


“sinners, of whom lam ch/ef’/ 


1 TIM. 1. 




2 

Of sinners sure I am the chief. 
But grace is rich and free . 
This welcome truth affords relief 
To sinners, evh to me. 

3 - 

Of merit.nowlet others spealc. 
But merit I have none; 

For merit tis in vain to seek; 

Im sav^d hy grace alone. 


4< 

^Twas grace my wayward heart first wonj 
’Tis grace that holds me fast: 

Grace will compleat the work begun 
And save me to the last . 

5 

Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
^Tiat God has done for me* . 

And celebrate redeeming grace,. 
Throughout eternity. 




SEE, FROM ZIOHS SACEEID M01TOTAI:M 


I?i that day there shall be aj'ountat'n opened jor sin andj'or tmcleanness^ 



2 

Thro’ ten thousand channels flowing. 

Streams of mercy find their way • 

Life, and health,and joy hestowing, 

Making all around look gay ; 

O, ye nations'. 

Had the long expected day. 

Trees of life the hank adorning. 

Yield their fruit to all around; 

Those who eat are sav’d from mourning. 
Pleasure comes and hopes abound; 

' Fair their portion! 

Endless life with glory crown’d . 



Gladden’d hy the flowing treasure , 
All enriching as it goes *. 

Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure. 
Buds and blossoms as the rose, 
Ev’ry object 

Sings for joy where’er it flows! . 
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WEIiC-OMK NEWS THE GOSPEH BRINGS 

*\4ndthe frnth shall make you free y 


JOHN viii. 32 



O^ye sons of men give ear 

Listen to ‘^‘^The joyful sovind-/^ 
Better news ye cannot hear ; 

In the gospel truth is found. 


Truth ,that makes the simple wise; 

Truth, on which the hungry feed: 
Truth,the minister of joys : 

Truth that makes us free indeed. 


Welcome news the gospel brings: 
Welcome to the poor and vile : 
Gladden’d by these glorious things. 
Guilt and poverty may smile . 
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SjEE tme welbemotss. rejoices- 
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EFFECTS OF THE GOSPEL. 

i4ud {he desert shall rejoice!’ 


ISAIAH XXXV .1, 
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Seetlie wilderness rejoices! Lately ’twas a barren spot! Let us raise our thankful . voices! 
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See the wilderness rejoices! Lately ’twas a barren spot! Let us raise our thankful voices! 
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Let, us own what God has wrought! coiul think of such a thing! God has made the 
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Let us own what God has wrought! 'V^^lo con d think of such a thing! God has made the 
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waste. to sing! God has made the waste to sing! God has made the waste to sing! 
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Here where nought but thorns and briers. 
Lately grew and wildly spread, 

Lo the Cedar . now aspires ! 

Lo the Cypress lifts its head! 

Lord we own. the "work divine ! 

All the glory. Lord be thine ! 


See the trees thine hand.has planted, 
Watch them with a constant care ; 

O let our recpiestbe granted! 

Make them fruitful, make them fair; 
Keep, O keep them still in view 
Let them live and flourish toof 


Further Lord,’tis our desire, 

{Turn not thou away thine ear) 

Root out evry thorn andbrierj 
In their place let appear ; 

: Thus from plants injurious freed, 
' Shall the desert smile indeed . 




, botodiless gbory 

‘‘To turn ;Siem frortidarkness to light 


39 


ACTS xxvi.l5 



To tile Lord that gives them light 

8 

Darkness long, involv’d us round; 

Till ive kneiv ‘^‘^the joyful sound;’ 
Then our darkness fled away , 
Chas’d hy truths celestial ray. 


Leading to eternal day . 

6 

Ye who walk this heav’nly road, 
Hasting to the saints abode; 

' See how bright it shines above! 
There appears the God of love. 


Soon your stronger sight will hear. 
To behold that glory near; 

Light that now wou’dbut destroy. 
Then ivill yield sublimest joy. 
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AHID AMT 'THOIJ (GMACIOIJS MASTMM 

REPROACH OF THE CROSS. 

^‘Igo to prepare a jjlaceforyou ” joHN xiv. 2 . 
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And art thou gracious master gone , A mansion to pre_pare for . mfe ? Shall 
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And .art thou gracious master gone, A mansion to pre_pare for .me? Shall 
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I hehold thee on thy throne. And there for e_ver sit with thee?Tlmn let the woHd ap_ 
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1 . hehold thee oh thy throne, And there for e _ver sit with thee?Thenletthe>vorldap_ 
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prove, or hlame,Ill triumph in thy glorious name, I II triumph in thy glorious name 




prove or blame. Ill triumph in thy glorious name. Ill triumph in thy glorious name . 



S hou’d I to gain the worlds applaus e , 

Or to escape its harmless frown. 

Refuse to countenance thy cause 

And make thy peoples lot my own; 

MTiat shame wou’d fill me in that day , 
AVhen thou thy glory wilt display ! 

3 

An d what is man , or what his smile ? 

The terror of his anger what? 

Like grass he flourishes awhile , 

But soon his place shall know him not 
Thro’ fear of such a one shall 1 
The Lord of Heavh and Earth deny? 


No! let the world cast out my name. 

And vile account me if they will: 

If to confess the Lord he shame, 

I purpose to he viler still. . 

, For thee, my God, I ^11 resign. 
Content if I can call th.ee mine . 

Mhat transport then shall fill, my heart, 
MTien thou my worthless name wilt own; 
When I shall see thee as thou art. 

And know as I myself am kn^^wn! 

From sin and fear and sorrow free, 
My soul shall find its test in thee . 
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AWAY! THOU UYINO g.AmT,AW-\Y! 

DEATH OF BELIEVERS . 

^t4nd the spirit shall return to God who gave iti 


JECCLES.xii.7 . 



Thy toils at.length have reached a close; 

No more remains for thee to do : 
Away, away .to thy repose , 

Beyond the reach of sin and woe . 


Go, mix with them, and share their joy : 
In heavn behold the sinner^s friend: 
In pleasures share that never cloy ; 

In pleasures that will never end. 


Away to yonder realms of light, 

MTiere multitudes redeem’d with blood. 
Enjoy the beatific sight, 

And dwell for ever with their God . 


And may our happy portion. he, 

Tch join thee in the realms above : 
The glory of our Lord to see. 

And sing his everlasting love. 
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WHAT IS ILIFEP'TIS BUT A VAPOUR; 
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/‘For. tvhcct is your life? It is even a vapour! 


JAMES iv.lA. 
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MTiat.is life? tis ljut a vapour;Soonit vanish_es a _ way: Life is like a • dying 
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XI 


ALLEGRO 
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ta_per;0* my soul^why wish to stay? Why not spread thy wings and rfy, Straightto yonder 
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wotld. of joy? Straightto ylonder world of joy? Straight to yonder world of joy? 
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world . of jo^ Straightto yonder world of joy? Straight to yonder world o: 
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See that glory ; how. resplendentl 
Brighter tar than fancy paints . 
There in majesty transcendent 
Jesus reigns , the king of saints . 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straightto yonder world of joy. 


Joyful crowds his throne surrounding. 
Sing “wiA rapture of his love : , 
Through the heav ns his praises sounding. 
Filling all the courts above . 

Spread thy wings, my soul, ^dfly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 


Go, and share his peoples glory : 

^Midst the ransom’d cl'dwd appear: 
-Thine a joyful, wondrous story: 

One that angels love to hear . 
Spread thy wings, my soul,and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy . 



4c9 


.ILOMD BlFfflOlLB US FEW AMD WEAK., 

PETITION FOR THE DIVINE PRESENCE. 

‘‘ TVJiet'ej'ove come OMtjvom a.tno'ti^ them ctnAhe ye sepctrate ^ufffttheljord, 

2 COR. vi.n. 




When we lay in sin and death. 

Thou didst pass and hid us live j 
Thou didst give thy people faith.* 

Thou didst all our sin forgive . 

3 

Jesus thou didst shed thy blood: 

On this rock our hope we raise: 
Thou hast brought us nigh to God; 
Thine the work and thine the praise . 

4 

’Tis thy will that, we should he 
Separate from, all around; 

Let our will with thine agree; 

Let thy people thus be found. 


Teach us Lord to walk with thee; 

Teach us to adorn thy cause; 

Let us live in unity : . 

Hating pride and self-applause 1 

6 

Let us bear each others load I 
Faithful to. each other prove I 
Till we gain the saints abode ; 

Till we take our place above . 

7 

There we see without a cloud; 

There without fatigue to sing ; 
Mix with heavVs triumphant crowd. 
And for ever praise our King . 
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MAY THE. POWm THAT BIRINGS SAIAATIOY, 

FOR A BLESSING ON THE WORD, 

^ Fot ouv gospel came not unto yoti in word only^but also inpotv-r. 
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Hark the voice of love proclaiming , 
Mercy thro^ a Saviour hloodl 
Vain the schemes of human framing ; 
This alone is own’d of God. 

’Tis the gospel, ^ 

Points to heaven and shews the road . 
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SiroOEIlS-WE BUT SETOBRS . 

• " ^ FOR A REVIVAL 

Jjet all that ate round/ abcrut him bring 'presents unto him that oteghtto he feared. 

PSALTM Ixvi.ll. 


Sinnerswe but sinners saved, (Praise to sovereign grace a_ lonel)Now approach tbee, 




Sinners we but sinners saved, (Praise to sovVeign grace ^a _ lone'.) Now . approach thee. 




Son of David,Theewhofillsttheheavh]ythroneRhenwetumOur eyes around us, Thousandsperish- 
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Sonof DavidjTheewhofiUstthe heavhlythroneRbienwe turn our eyes around us,.ThouSands perish 




ing we see^* Thouwhobreaksttliechainsthatboilnd us. Set our friends and neighbours free 
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ing we seej Thouwhobreak^stthechainsthatboundusjSet our friends and neighbours free 


- • 2 

Tho’ we can\ but fear for many : 

So unthinking they appear 
Rhy shou^ we despair of any, 

"While we know what once 'WO were? 
Bound with twice ten thousand fetters. 
Thou hast set thy servants free; 

Sure there’s none can greater debtors 
Be to S.ov’reign grace than we . 


3 

RTiat thou hast for us effected, 

Shews us what thy powr can do: 
"We whom grace has thus, selected. 

Wou’d have others saved too . 
Thoughtless sinners Lord awaken. 
Let them see their fearful state j 
Lest their souls be snar’d and taken j 
And they mourn at lengtf too late 


Grant thy people too a blessing. 

Lord revive thy work in them ; 
Peace and joy thee possessing. 

Let them glorify thy name . 

Still of thee their master learning. 

Let them grow in mutual love 
And the worldrtheir grace discerning, 
Own the power from above. 
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sav'd oumsedves by jesu's beo.od. 
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“ The Lord openeth the eyes of the blind’. 


PSALM cxlvi.8 
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Sav’d ourselves by Jesu^s blood^Letus nowdraw nigh to GodjMany round us blindly stray: 
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Savd ourselves by Jesus bloodjLet usnow draw nigh to GodjMany round us blindly stray; 
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Movdwith pity let us prayj Pray that thosewhonOw are blind Soon the way of truth may find. 
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Movdwith pity let ui^pray;Praythat those who now areblind Soon the way of truth may find . 
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Lord awaken all around; 

Let them know the joyful sound: 
Slaves to Satan heretofore. 

Let them now he slaves no more ; 
Lord we. turn our eyes to thee: 

Set the captive sinner free. 


Glorious things of thee are told,; 
What thine arm' has wrought of old; 
Thousands once its’ pow^r confess’d; 
O for seasons like, the past! 

Lord revive the former days. 

Thine the pow’r, and thine the praise. 
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TH]E- ]DAY OF IRFST 


LORDS DAY. 


SI^OW 


“Mahe thee, tzvo silver trumpets — that thou may est 
“ use themjor the caHiug 6J' the assemblies 


NUMB . X . 2 
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people all 0_bey the call; And in Je _HO_VAHs Courts ap _ pear . 
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3^11 O — hey the call; And in Je _ HO _VAH^s Courts ap _ pear 
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Obedient to thy summons Lord, 

We to thy sanctuary come; 

Thy gracious presence here afford^ 

And send thy people joyful home . 

Of thee our King , 

O may we sing ; 

And none with such a theme he dumb! 10 J 


O hasten Lord the day when those, , 

Who know thee here shall see thy face: 
MTien suff ring sTiall for ever close . 

And they shall reach their destii/d place . 

Then shall they rest. 
Supremely blest , 

Eternal debtors to thy grace . 


SWIEIET ©AY OF FFST! . 

“There remaineth therefore a rest for the people of God! 
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HEB.iv. 9 . 
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Sweet day of rest! for thee I^d wait. Emblem and earnest of a state.M here 


Sweet day of rest! for th^ f3^wait,Emhlem and earnest of a state.Where 
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Saints are ful_ly blest! For thee I'd look,for thee I’d sigh! 1(1 count the days Mil 



Saints are ful_ly ' hl^! For , thee fd look, for thee I’d sigh! I’d count the days Mil 



thou art nigh, Sweet day of sa _ cred rest. Sweet day of. sa_cred rest. 



But oft (with shame I will confess) 
My privilege my burden is . 

No joy, alas! have I; 
When I wou’d take my harp and sing, 
I find it oft’ without a string. 

And lay it coldly by . 


4< 


But while 1 thus confess my shame, 

’Tis right that I should praise hiS name. 
Who makes me sometimes sing , 
Yes Lord,(ni speak it to thy praise) 

My chearful Song I sometimes raise, 

And triumph in my King . . 


O let the case be always soj 
My song no interruption know, 

’Till death shall steal my tongue, 
IriHeavn a nobler strain 111 raise; 

And rest from ev’ry thing but praise, 

MyHeavn an endless song. 
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GITE US ROOM THAT WE MAA BWEILU 

MISSIONARY HYMNS. 

“Then thou shalt say in thine heart, toho hath begotten me these! 

. , ISAIAH xlix. 21. 



Tis tHe day , of Zion^s glo_ry. Tis the day of Zion^s glo-ry. 



joy_ful sto_ry: Tis the day of Zion’s glo_ry. Tis : th^ day of Zin^s X 

■ ' ^ "" * 



O hoTV bright the morning seems! 

Brighter from so dark a night: 
Zion is like one that dreams, 

FiU d with wonder and delight: 
Zions night of grief is ended: 
Zion of her God befriended. 




Zion now arise and shine j 

Lol thy light from Heavn is come: 
These that crowd from far are thine; 

Give thy sons and daughters room; 
Sorrow from thy cup is taken: . 

Thou shalt he no more forsaken. 


Lo! thy sun goes down no more; 

God himself will he thy light: 

All that caus’d' thee grief before. 
Buried lies in endless night. 
Earthly pomp is short and wasting; 
Thine is glory everlasting . 
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O 'TIS A SOUND SHOULD PULL THE WORLD! 

‘‘Let the earth hear” 

ISAIAH xxxiv.l. 
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And thou victorious Lord, all haill 
Immortal honours shade thy hrow! 
When Death and Hell thy friends assail. 
They find in thee a refuge now •. 

Thy name shall furnish them with arms. 
And free their, souls from all alarms . 


2 

Lord give the word! —and wak d hy thee. 
Let many tongues thy victry tell! 

That hopeless sinners now may see, j 

That thou hast vanquish’d Death and Hell: 
Sound sound the joyful truth abroad! , 

Let sinners now draw nigh to God! 
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OH THE . MOIJHTAIH S TOP AFFEAMIHH, 



“Horn heautifuJ npon the mountains are the j^eet oj" him who hringeth goodtidings\ 

- ISAIAHjlii.7. 







On the mountains top appear^ ing, Lo the sa_cred he_rald stands; 
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On the mountains top appear_ing^" Lo the sa_cred he-rald stands; 
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Welcome news to Zi _ on hear_ing> Zi- on long in hos_tile lands. 
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M^elcome news to Zi _ on hear_ing, Zi _ on long in hos_tile lailSs . 



Mourning . cap.tive ! Mourning ^captive!; God him.self will loose thy hands 



Has thy night been long and mournful? 

All thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes heen proud and scornful. 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

■ Cease thy mourning, 

Zion still is well helov^’d . 

* Z'" 


God, thy God will now restore thee! . 

He himself appears thy friend: 

All thy foes shall flee before thee : . 
Here their boasts and triumphs end. 

Great deliverance 
Zion^s King vouchsafe to send. 


Enemies no more shall trouble , 

All thy warfare now is past: 

For thy shame thou shalt have double ; 
Days of peace are come at last . 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 
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JESUS, IMMOIRTAE KING, ' 
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“Gird thy sword npo7i thy thigh O most mi ^ty with thy gJory and thy majesty” 

PSALM,xlv.t?. 


Je _sus, im_m6r -tal King^ go on; The glo rious day will soon he 
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Je_sus, im _ mor _ tal King^ go ^;The glo. — rious day will soon, he 
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, won; Thine e ne_mies pre_pare to fie e^And leave a conquer d world to thee .' 


won; Thine e ne_naies pre_pare to flee^nd leave a -w^rfd t5^ thee 


CHORUS 


.m., — ^ ^ p — — r; 

Halle_lujah,Halle_lujah,Hallelujah^ Hallelujah Halle_lujah,HalIeJujah,Hallelujah^Hallelujah, 


Halle_lujahjHalle_lujah,Hallelujah, Halle_lujah,Halle_lujah,Halle_liljah,Hallelujah,Halle_lujah, 
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A men'. HallelujahjHalleJujah, A__menl A __men'. A _ _ menV A _ _ men I 
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A - men'. HalleJuJah,Halle_lujah, 


A - men'. A - - men'. A - ^ men'. A men'. 


Gird on thy sword victorious Chief! 

The captive sinner’s jsole relief; 

Cast the usurper from his throne; 

And. make the universe thine own. 

3 . 

Thy footsteps , Lord ,with joy we trace 
And mark the conquests of thy grace. 
Finish the work thou hast begun; 

And let thy will on earth he done . 

^ The Chorus is to b 


Then shall contending nations rest. 
For love shall reign in ev ry hreast ; 
Weapons for war design’d shall cease; 
Or then he implements of peace . 

6 

Hark, how the hosts triumphant sing ! 
“The Lord omnipotent is King ! ” 

Let all his saints rejoice at this , 

The kingdoms of the world are his! 


e sung' only after the last Verse 

lo.y 


Hallelujah! Amen! 
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HARK THE SOEEMM TK.IJMPET SOUNDING, 

“Thou shalt cause the trumjjet of i^ie Jubilee to sound. 


LEV. XXV . 9 . 
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Hark the solemn trumpet sounding^, Loud proclaims the ju_hi_leej 
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Tis the voice of grace ahound_ing, Grace to sinners rich and free; Ye who know the 
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Tis the voice of grace ahound_ing, Grace to sinners rich and frees Ye who know the 
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joyful sound, Pu 
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ind. Publish it to ail a _ round . Publish it to 

i^jLUJ. 1 . 57 ] ^ 
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joyful sound. 
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all a _ round . 
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Is the name of Jesus precious ? 

Does his love your spirits cheer? 
Do you find him kind and gracious , 
Still removing doubt and fear? 
Think that what he is to you. 

Such he^ll be to others too . 

3 

Were you once at awful distance. 
Wandring from the fold of God? 
Could no arm afford assistance. 
Nothing save but Jesus blood? 
Think how many still are found. 
Strangers to the joyful sound. 

4 . ■ ■ ' ■ 

Brethren, join in supplication. 

Join to plead before the Lordj 
’Tis his arm that brings salvation. 
He alone can give the word. 
Father, let thy kingdom ctime. 

Bring thy wand’ring outcasts home . 
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Brethren,let us freely offer j 
All we have is from above; 

Let us ^tve,cind act, and suffer’, 
What is this to Jesu’s love ? . • 

Did he die our souls to save ? 

Then we’re his and all we have . . 

6 

Hark the saints^ triumphant chorus! 

./‘^Worthy is the Lamb ” they cry 
They have gain’d the prize before us : 
Soon We hope to share their joy : 
But while here, remember still, . 
They who love him, do his will. . 

1 

Till we reach the wish’d-for vision, 
’Till we see him as he is ; 

Let us scorn the world’s derision, 
Let us prove that we are his ; 

Let us sound thro’ all the earth, 
Christ’s inestimable worth . 




YIES.WE TRUST THE EAT IS BREAMIHH/ 
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‘ The JLoi'd hath made hare his Ttoly arm^^in the eyes of all the nations . ’ ’ 

; ISAIAH Hi. 10. 
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Yes, we trust the day is breaking j Joy_ful times are near at hand; 
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Yes , we trust the day 




is breaking; Joy_ful times are near at hand: 
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Let us hail the joyful season: 

Let us hail. the rising’ ray: 

MTien the Lord appears^there^S reason,; 
To expect a glorious dayj 

. At his presence. 

Gloom and darkness fly away . 




y/ Babylon s proud walls are falling \ 
All her wise-men are perplex’d : 
’Tis in vain we hear them calling , 
On their Go dsjher cup is mix’d : 

[ — She must drink it : 

God himself her doom has fix’d . 


I^^Tiile the foe becomes more daring : 
MTiile he enters like a flood: 

God, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad: 

. Ev’ry language 

So on, shall tell the love of God.^ 

Ol’Tis pleasant, ’tis reviving,; 

To our heart to hear each day ; 

Joyful news, from far arriving: 

How the gospel wins its’ way : 

. Those enlight’ning , 

Who in death and darkness lay. 




’Tis a time of expectation: 

Awful signs are seen around: . 
Nation rising against nation: 
Kingdoms falling to the ground: 
Ancient kingdoms 
Perish^and no inore are found . 

7 ,, 

God of Jacob, high and glorious; 
Let thy people see thy hand: 

Let the gospel he victorious . 
Through the world, in ev’ry land: 
Let the Idols , 

Perish, Lord, at thy command . 
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yINJD is THIERE ROOM FOB, US. 

LORDS SLIPPER. 

Jiut I said, houy shall I q^ntthee among the Children?^’ 

JEREM.iU.9, 
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^Tis triie , we nothing have. 
Deserving his rej^ard; 

But Jesus catne to save: 

He came not to rezvard: 
Reflection sweet. 

For sinners me<-t! — Come then,&c. 


8 

For them the table’s spread, 

\Ch o make his name their hopej. 

Th eirs is the living bread. 

And theif’s salvation’s cup. 

Saviour tliou kiiow’st , 

Thy name’s our boast. — Come then,&c 
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THRO’ THE DAY THY LOVE HAS SPAR BITS, 

EVENING. 

I PV'ill both lay me dotim in peace and sleejjyjbr thou LORD, only maJiest me dufellin safety! 

PSALM iv. 8 . 



Us and our’s preserve from dangers 
In thine arms may we repose: 
And when life’s sad day is past. 
Rest with thee iii heav’n at last. 
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PRA'i Eil FOR A P> LESSING ON THE MORD. 

FMAISjE WF KIND FAVOUR. 

-Por the Gospel ?s preached unto us 


as 


HEB.iv 2. 
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^ by whose kind favour, Heavnly truth has reachdour earslMay its sweet re_ 
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Praisewe him. hy whose kind favour, Heavnly truth has reach^dour ears! May its sweet re_ 



Lord to ev ry heart apply ! 

In the day of thine appearing. 

May we share thy people’s joy! 
Till thou take us hence for everj 
Saviour, guide us with thine eye. 
This our aim, our sole endeavour. 
Thine to live, and thine to die! 


/ 
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OF THY ILOVIE^SOME ©B.ACIOYS TOKEY, 


“Shem me . a token Jor good . 


PSALM lxxxvi.17. 


Of thy love^some gracioustoken,GrantuSjLord,be_fore we goj Bless thywordwhich 




Of tliylove^some gracioustoken, Grant us^Lord,he_fore we goj Bless thywordwhich 
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has heen spoken^Lifeandpeace on all hestowj WTienwejointheworld again. Let ourheartswith 
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has heen spoken, Life andpeace on all hestowj When we join the world again, Let ourheartswith 
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thee remain! O direct us,And protect us! O direct us. And protect us! Till we gain the 
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heavhly shore ^Tiere thy people want no more .^Tiere thy people want no more. 
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heavnly shore MTiere thy people want no more.MTiere thy people want no more. 
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SFAMB A BITTJLE BOHGEIR, 


6S 


MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

‘Kept hy the jjomer of God’ 


1 PET. i. 




<2 " A 


Many foes, surround us, Pilj^rims here, and strangers. 

Hoping to confound usj MTip can tell our dangers? 

But the Lord himself is our defence. But our Lord will save us from them all 

■ ’■ 'a': •. 

Me have hearts deceitful, , He has dearly bought us; 

And of truth forgetful; ' Hitherto has brought us ; 

Yet our gracious Lord his people sparfei^ . And will lead us to himself at last . 

6 

Byh is eye directed; 

Byh is arm protected; 

M e shall gain the presehce of our God . 
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IN FORM I RONO. HAB BOWB THE KNEE 


“Jkfy Saviour.” 


2 SAMUEL xxu . S , 
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In form , I long' . had how’^ the kneel But nought at_trac _ tive 
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form I long had how^d the knee; But nought at _ trac _ tive 



















then cpud see. To win my way_ward heart . to thee 


Sa _ vioiir ! 




then, coud see. 




win my way ^ ward heart to thee 


Sa- 


viour ! 


i 


2 

Yet oft I trembled when I thought. 
How I had sold myself for nought,* 

But still against thy love I fought 

My Saviour'. 

. S 

7. YTien self-accus’d I trembling stood, 

I promis d fair^as any cou’dj 
But never counted on thy blood. 

My Saviour! 

Too soon the promise vain Iprov’d, 
That sinners make, while sin is lov^d. 
But still to thee this heart ne^er mov^d, 

My S aviour ! 

5 

To pleasure prone, I thought it hard, 
From pleasures path to be debarr ’d; 
Nor pleasure sought from thy regard. 

My Saviour! 
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6 . ; . 

At length despairing to be free, 

A willing slave I meant to be : 

^Twas then thou did st appear to me. 

My Saviour! 

V ■ 

Thou,whom Ihad so long withstood. 
Thou didst redeem my soul with blood. 
And thou hast brought me nigh, to God, 

My. Saviour! 

8 

Thro’ storms and waves of conflict past, 
T hy potent arm has held me fast. 

And thou wilt save me to the last. 

My Saviour! 

9 

And when the voy’ge of life is o’er ; 

Ihope to gain the heavnly shore, 

And never grieve thy goodness more. 

My Saviour ! 
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HK CO^^IES'.THE SAVIOTUIR FTOX OP GRACE 


‘Behold he shall come, s a ith the LORD of hosts 


MAL . iit.l . 



smiles of mer_cy in his' facejAndtruth upon 


his tongue.And truth^''. up _ on his tongue. 
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smiles of mer_cy to his face,Ai>d trutb upon his io.$iS.Av,d truth up 


_ on his tongue . 


£ 


1 


3 



2 

In him the world no heauty sees; 

^“^No form nor comeliness/ 
Rejected and despis’d he is/ 

And plung’d' in deep distress . 

3 

But there’s a people taught hy grace. 
To know his matchless worth; 
They own him tho’ accounted base. 
And shew his praises forth . 


4t 

They own him as the Lord of all 
Their Saviour, and their .God* 
Before his feet they prostrae fall; 
The purchase of his hlood. ^ 

. ' 6 

’Tis thus the Saviour is receivd; 

The world accounts him vile; 
While sinnerkhy his grace reliev d 

Can live hut hy his smile . 


To him who hore the sinners shame, 
Be endless glory givn. 

Immortal honours crown his name. 
The Lord of earth and heav nl 
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^ O ZIOK WHEN I THINK ON THEE 

By the rivers of Babylon there toe satdoivn,Yea we wept when we rememheredZionl 

PSALM cxxxvli^l; 
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Zi_ on \v'hen I think on thee, I wish for phiions like the dove: And 



to think th^ 1 should he distant from tlie pkce I Jove. So 



-^dis-tant from; the place, I W. So dis-tant from the place I love, 



A captive here, and far from home, 
ForZiorfs sacred walls 1 sigh: 
Thither the ransom’d nations come. 
And see the Saviour eye to eye . 

3 

M hile here, I walk on hostile ground; 

The few that I can call my friends , 
Are like my, self with fetters hound. 
And weariness our steps attends. 


lOo 


• But yet we shall behold the day 

heji Zions children shall return; 

: 'Our sorrows then shall flee.away. 

And we shall never, never mourn. 

The hope that such a day will come. 
Makes evn the captive^s portion sweet; 
Tho’ now we wander far from home . 

In Zion soon we all shall meet . 


UIROUHID OF MY HOFF 

"‘BiitGod forbid that I should g/ory save in the cross 


G9 


GAL. vi.14- . 







dku.to guilty fears,Aiidinhisdeathmy pardon read. And in his death my pardon read. 


m 


dieu 


to guilty fSrSrSdinhisdeathmy pardon read. And in his deathmy pardon read 


2 

And could^’st thoUyO.my saviour die. 

To rescue me from endless woe? 
Enouglil there’s none more West than I, 
Since thou could’st love a Wnner so . 

3 

Heave the world its’ boasted store, : 

O f pleasures that must quickly end ; 

I prize its’ vanities no more 

Since I have found the sinner’s friend . 
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I care not if the world revile. 

The world that hates my masters cause; 
The world, I know wou’d quickly smile, 
AVere I again what once I was . 

Then farewell world, and farewell all 
That emulates a Saviours claims ; 

111 hear him and obey his call, 

Regardless' who approves orhiairies. 


i’ll praise him while he gives me hreath. 
Nor then will cease to sing his love; 
For when my voice is loW in deatli, 

I hope to join the c hoirs above . 


lOo 



WJE BOAST AN ORIGIN DIVINE 


“Beloved , now are we the sons of God.’^ 



<2 

As Jesus, 'vvliom we worship, was^ 
Tis, thus We are, and wish to he : 
We glory only in his cross : 

And who on earth so blest as we? 
3 

Me wait the coming of our Lord,* 
Nor do we wait that day in vain: 
Me cannot doubt his faithful word. 
That tells us he will come again. 


4 - 

Come then, fiear Lord,0 come and take. 
Thy people to their heav’nly home : 
The scorn they suffer for thy sake 

Sweetens the hope of joys to come. 

They long to see thee as thou art : 

They long to mix with those above: 
To meet where they shall never. part. 
And sing thine everlasting love . 
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O IIAB I THB WINO-S OF A JDOTE 

‘And I said, O that 1 had like a dove]’ 


71 


.^MOU) ERATO 

N , N fcv-fw N ^ 




PLALM.oJ, 6. 

N,_ ^ . N N t s N 




O had I the M'iiigs of a dove^ Id niakemy escape, and Ke_gone; mix with the spirits a 
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O had I the wings of a dove. Id make my escape, and he-gone; Id mixmth the spirits a_ 
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wearyhave rest : In hastefrom contention and hroil,Tothe peacefulahode of the hlest. 



A 




wearyhave rest: Jl haste from contention and hroil,Tothe peaceful ahode o^ the hlest . 
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How happy are they who no more. 

Have to fear the assaults of the foe! 
Arriv’d on the heav’nly shore; 

They have left all their conflicts helow. 
They are far from all danger and fear; 
Mhile remembrance enhances their joys , 
As the storm when escap’d will endear. 
The retreat that the haven supplies. 

S 

Around that magnificent throne, 

Mh ere the Lamb all his glory displays; 

United for ever in one 

His peoplt are singing his praise. 

How holy, how happy are they? 

No tongue can express their delight: 

My soul, now unwilling to stay, 

Prepares for her heavnly flight . 
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But why do I wish to he gone ? 

Do I want from the danger to flee ? 
And shall I do nothing for one. 

Who was once such a suff ’rer for me? 
Ah, Lord, let me think of the day, 
When thou wast ‘^‘^rejected of men” 
And put the base wish far away; 

And never he fearful again. 

5 

Nor less my perverseness forgive; 

That when ease and prosperity come; 
Thy servant is willing to live ; 

And his exile prefers to his home ; 

Ah Lord, what a creature am I ? 

Sure nothing can heighten my guilt: 
Forgive me, forgive me, I cry, 

And make me whatever thou wilt . 
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IT IS FIMSH B1 SIKKERS HIE AH IT! 

‘"'He said, It is finished? 
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JOHN lix. 30 
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It is ■ finished!, ^sinners hear itl^^^^Tis the dy _ iiig- victors cry: *^*^It. is „ finish’df 
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It. is finish^d!”sinners hear it’/^^Tis the dy _ ing victor’s cry: ‘^‘^It is finish’d!” 
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Angels bear it. Bear the joy_ful truth on high! It is finish’d! It is. finish’d! 






i 


p 


Angels hear it. Bear the joy_ful truth on high! It is finish^’d! It is finish’d! 
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It is finish d! It is finish d! Tell it thro^ the earth and sky! 
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It is finishdllt is finishd! Tell it thro^ the earth and sky! 
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Justice from her awful station, 

Bars the sinners peace no more; 
See she views; with approbation. 
What the Sayiour did and bore ; 
Grace and. mercy 

Now display their boundless store . 
3 

Hear the Lord himself declaring^ 

All perform’d he came to do; 
Sinners in yourselves despairing , 
This is joyful news to you. 

Jesus speaks it! 

Ills. ire faitliful words anrltnie. 


in. 


‘^It is finish’d!” Ail is over, . 

Yes, the cup of wrath is drain’d; 

Such the truth these words discover : 
Thus the vict’ry was obtain’d. 

’Tis a vict’ry 

None but Jesus could have gain’d. 

*5- 

Crowti the mighty conqu’ror, crown h'm, 
TV ho his people’s foes o’er.came! 

In the highest Heav’n enthrone him ! 

Men and Angels sound his fame! 
Great his glory ! 

Jesus hears a matchless name. 
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BEHOLD THE L^B TV'ITH yGLORIT CROTI^J). 

*‘Tn ihe midst of the throne— «' Lamb as it had been slain.” 
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Be - hold the Lamb with ^ 
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o_ry crown’d, To him all pow’r is g^iv’n^ No 
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Be - hold the L amb with glo - ry crown’d, 




To him all pow’r is grvii; 
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place too high for him is found. No place too high in Bfeavn 
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place too high for him is found. No place too high in Heav^’n. 
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He fills the throne, the throne aboVe; 

He fills it without wTongj 
Sole object he of angels’ love ; 

Sole theme of angels’ song. 

3 . . 

With faces veilll yon seraphs bright 
Upon his glory gaze; 

Not seraohs could endure the light, 
The full resplendent blaze. 

4 . i 

Thougli high,yet he accepts the praise 

His people offer here; 

The faintest,feeblest they raise, 
Will reach the Saviour’s ear. 


-Well may his people then be found 
Transported with the sight; 

To see the Liamb with glory crownd. 
Must yield them sweet delight. 
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This song be ours, and this alone, 

That celebrates the name, 

Of him that sits upon the throne, 

And that exalts the Lamb. 

7 ’ . , 

To him whom men despise and slight, 
To him be glory giv’n; 

The crpwn is -his, and his by right, 

, ,Tne highest placp in He^v^i. 
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YES TTE HOPE THE DAY IS JVIGH, 

J ■ 

“Atid ho aJJ IsraeJ shall be saved . »» 


Rom. XI . 26. 








i 


#=:± 




5SE 




!Yes, we nopetne day is TViienmany nations lon^ ensia\€d^Vnen many lia-tioris 
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%s,.vre hope tile day is nigh TVhen many nations lopg ensli.vefi^lien many na_tious 
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^sauna^Hosannaffosaina tothesonrf Darid. Ho^san^na to the son of Da.vid. 
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5aima,Hosa.ii.a.Hosainia to the son of Davkl. £Ttt nl-vid.' 
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Ahrahm's seed, cast off so loriii . 

Shall tiieii appear among the saved; 
Shall arise, and join the song- 
‘‘Hosanna to the Son of Davidi 


T .'5 

Jews and Gentiles shall imite.* 

ily Satan's powY no more ensiaved; 

And s' nil sing witli great delight. 

‘Hosanna to the Son of David f 


But a brigidtcr day is, nigJi, 

Ah Oil Jesus shall o'.Lct his sa\ed: 
Mon ajul angels dieii sliell cry 
‘’los niia to the Son of Davil': 



THE TRUMPET SHALL SOUMD, 

“The trumpet shall sound.” 




I. Cor: XV. 62 
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The trumpet sl5LaUs^iid,'^iidfih the world roiuKl-,Fr<mshor^ it shall e _ ciio to shorej^^. 
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Angel shall staii(i, with up-lifhed hand, Pro^elalniiig that tine is no more. 





AiV^l shall stand, ^hn un-hft-ed hand, Pro_claimiug that tane is no more. 
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And now shall tne tomb, - 
Discharj^e from its womb, 7 - 

'^The load it no more can contain; 
The Earth and the Spa. . 

Tile call shall obey, 

And give up their myriads of slain. 

3 

The Saviour ^^ith crowds, 

Snah come in the clouds-, 

His glory to all shall appear-. 

All pover is giv’n. 

In Earth and in- HeaVn, 

To him who was crucified here. 


Then joy to the saintsl • . 

IVhatever -complaints ' 

.attend on tlieir state here below ; 
They ^1 in that day 
Shall vanish*' away; . 

No more shall their tears ever flow. 

5 

I heir Lord they shall see; 

IMth him they shall be; 

IVidi Mm in his Kingdom above 
For ever to gaze: 

For -ever to praise; 

For ever to sing of Ms love. 
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Ijsr HIM TraOSJS PRESEJrCE GLAEBEJ^S MEAT"M. 

‘*Bej;oiee in. tli«; Lord” ■■ 


Fhil: III. 1. 











In Mm^Iiose pi«seece gjfiddtns 'wre do and will re ^ joice; 
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we do and 


In him,-whose presence gladdens Heaven, ire do and wifi Jcice; we do and 
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. •1-t 


±± 


-I ^ ^ *1 1 ^ ^ i Uh i3±j=p j^^ 


wiU re - joicei * And West are they to whom ’tis gwh, and West are they to whcsn’lis givh lb 











win re - joice; And blest are they to whom'tis ghh, and blest are they to whoiii’iis gh^ To 






^ear and know, ' 




To hear and know. To hear and knew his voice. 








NsJ^ ^ ‘ I ^ ^ 

hear and know. To hear and know. To hear and knoir his voice. 
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Against the Lord we once bore arms. 

His mercy we oppos’d ; 

The. charmer’s voice possess’d no charms, 
For those whose ears were clos’d. 

. 3' 

He might have left ils to endure, 

The wrat!i we seem’d to brave: 

Our case would then admit no cure. 
For who but he could save? 


But tho’ resisted long, he strovm. 

His purpose was to save; 

He shew’d the greatness ; of his love. 
And thoV provok’d, forgave, 

5 ■ 

Then let us sing of grace alone. 
And magnify the name 
0| Mm that sits upon the throne. 
And join to praise the Lamb. 


j 
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let SIXXERS sav'd give thajstks ajstd sixg. 

I “I will sing- and praise.” 


P.« CVTII. 1. 



I.et sin,ners s^d jys : thanks, and stag. Of ny - 




t/ 


, is. an< K ing^jae^r^^ 










hop^ H^V« tlieir hJne, The cross iheir noi) , 


and- ' Hes\?ii their heme. 



Let sinners sa^d give thanks,and sip^; 

Salv^iion flairs, and of the liordj 

They draw front Hecyn's, etLn-e\al, spi’mg', 

The Ih.dng Gqd their great revsarc.. , , 

4, 

Let sinner^ . sav’d give thanks, and shigj 
The . Lord has kept in dangers past: 

And, O sx^eet thoughti the Lord will bring, 
\ His people safe to Heavn at last. 


Iiet sinners sa.’^’d gire thanks, and sing. 

Sweet is the subject of their song, 

mo, made the, children of a king^ 

Expect % sing in Hea^n ere long- 

Let sinners sav’d give thanks, and sing, 

Of . Jesus sing, thro* all their days; 

■ lu Hea;^^^eir golden >a^s th<^U strmg^ 

- ^ And ^^te' for ever sing his pra 1 se . ' 
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hark the souwbs of gladjvess. 

The Isles and the inli«bitants thereof. ” 




Hark,<he sounds of glaa, ness From Us .tant shore; Like re . lief from 

— ^ ^ ■ I — — ' — /• ^ . I _4 L |_J ' 

P 




Hark,the sounds of glad_ness From i dis_tant shorin Lik^ re n! 771 .. 

^ r ‘ I ■ ^ ' 


sadness^ sad-ness now no morp. ’t'to t j 

I ^ Lord has done it, He has 

^ M ♦ A * 1 I I l_ ^ . I . - . 




' I j ' -O- ,v \ . ^ * ^ y — 

sadness, ,sad_ness now no more* tiio T j v. i ■ 

— - , pv liord has done it. He has 

‘ -J — t H* ji =£= ^ ~ — - — 1-===^ 1 — ^ 


Iee^ 


■ O 





» His own arm has won it Tmr f i 

^ I ^ wun II, Joy^ ful may say. 


mm 


won the 




*^oy^ fill 



may say. 



Idols lately howd ; to , 

Lie by all abhorrd; ' 

And the people crowd to 
Temples . of the Ii ordi 
A\hat a changei how glorious: 
Lord, thme arm is , strong; 
Thou hast proyd victorious, 
Though the fight was lon^ 

^ 5 ' ■ / ■ 

Long the foe resided,'’ 

Loth to yield hjs prey; 

All his poyys enlisted. 

And nraintain’d the day. 
But his arm is shatter’d. 

And the slaves are free* 

All his force is scatter'd:' 

_ Glory, Lord, to thee. 


H^ee those sounds of gladness. 
_ From a distant shore j 
Then away with sadness; 

And despond no more. 

Ye y^ho monm with Zion, 

And her welfare seelc* 

Think of Judah’s. liPui, 

Neyer faint nor weak , 

5 

Yhen he wakes from slumber, 

> , might, 

Tiat is skill or number, 

in figiitP 

hen his foes assemble 
Hoping- to preyail; 

Soon the yaliant tremble, 

A.nd the mighty fail. ~ 
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ETERJTAL HOJ>rOUR BE TO HIM. 

’Hexelay perceive TV e the love of God,l)er,ause he laid downhis life for 

/ ■ j 


I, John TIT»,: 1 • 




I ■ \ - j ^ — I — 1 — I j ; — ^ I ^ ; 

E- ter - nal ho-nour be , to bin, Who savd us by his bloodi Ills love shall 



. . i. , , . - . ^ , I . . . 

w. w ^ill : wiur lie io >,L \kn saj^ ,is tr'-Ais blwd!His- love shaU^ 

' ‘ ^ ... I ‘ I I A . ^ ^ 


Ae ti;jiKaes. ■ 



•hit fe\r would die to save a friend, 
lie died to save his foes; • v 
His love nor measure hap, nor end, 

'Tis such, as no man knows. ^ 

' ,3 . ■ V , " ■ , 

No words can tell it’s depth and .hei§-ht. 

No love can equal his; 

T!ie love of- Ood is infinite. 

Like God himself it is. 


No sacrifice appeai^'d too ^ neat, \ 

Tile love of God. to prov^L^^ 

And thence we -learn to estim^,/:)- j>ai\ 

'The greatness of his love. , jTiio i' 


Yet all we know ; is , that his love 

Exceeds all’ o^rs^Lr;, 1, 

Hov. far, not aU ’tlie hosts above 
A.re aole to declare . - 


iT 


6 

But »Bat A»-e know makes wealth and fame, 
- And pleasure seem but loss; 

And renders, dear the glorious name 
"hfirpi the cross. 




GLAD WE HEAR FROM DAY TO DAY. 

■And they cased joy to all the , hrethren . » , 

4 



Ac-tsXV. 5. 



to day. W ^ttheLonUs do , fa. gowtih^ 




's — ' ^ I j ^ I » - ri l~^ p^ — -j p^ I ju L ^ 

I M-^’ d^i^ifowlTC^ 


W. aimers hearts sub. dii_ ing= Ttliat a glorious work is his? Lk for i , 


way, Stoers hearts sub- du, . iiig. What a glorious work is his? Whrk for e ™r 

~^"ir r I r r 1 , i 


last- ing, Evhry o.ther workb.it this fa-ding is and wast - - in^ 



^ last, mg', Evlry (/- ti'ier ’workljut 


fa-din^ is and M-ast 

i 



T^diile the judgments ofisthe Lord ^ 
Heayn and earth are shaking: 
Rousd from sluinber hy'^his word, 
Thousands are awaking! 

Swiftly flies the joyfiil sound f 
Heav’nty truth declarincr. • 

To a guUty world around, 

News of pardon hearing.’ 


Saviour, -leb thy message run, 
Message of salvation: 

Take it’s cimuit like the sunj 
\dsit evry nation. 

Earth has long been overspread, 
Overspread with sadness: i 

Let day, spring come with speed, 
Bringing light and gladness. 


ite'll SIJK'G of the shepherd that died, 

“I lay down my life, for the sheep. ” 

John X. 15 . 



2 4i ■ 

When the blood of a ^victim must flow, .Well sing' of this subject alone: 

The shepherd by kindness was led, No other our tongues shall employ; 

To stand beheeen them and the foe, But better his love will be known, 

And willingly died in their stead. In yonder bright regions of joy. 


Our song then for ever shall be 

Of the shepherd who gave himself tltus; 
No subject so glorious we see, 

And none so affecting to us. 


5 

’TLs there that we hope we shall be, 
Among the redeem’d to appear; 
From sin and infirmity free, 

Well sing as we can not do here. 
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SOUJVD, SOCTJ>rD TflE TRUTH ABROAD, 


<t 


\ 


Cry aloud, spare not.” 


Isaiah LVTII. 





0 fi f.^r 




Sound, sound the Truth a-broad. Bear ye the word of God Through the ^ide 


Soimd, sound the Truth a_broad,Bear ye the word of God Throus^h the wide 










# 




world; 7 Tell ; what our Lord has done. Tell how the day is won, 

? F • "f 






world; Tell what our Lord has done. Tell how the day is won. 
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Far over sea and land; 

CtIs our Lord’s 'own command;) 

Bear ye his name. 

Bear it , to ev’ry shore. 

Regions un^nowm explore , 
Enter at ev’ry door, 

Silepce is shame . 

3 . ' 

Speed on the wingsf of love, 
Jesus, who reigns above; 

Bids us to fly. , 

They who his message bear, 
Should neither doubt hor fear, 
Tie will their friend appear. 
He 1 will be nigh. 


When on the mighty deep. 
He will their spirits keep 
Stay’d on his word; 
WTien ill a foreign land, 

No other friend at hand, 
Jesus will by them stand, 

Jesus tlieir Lord. 

! ■ ‘ ■ 

, • ■ , 5 V 

Ye who, forsaking all. 

At your lov’d master’s call. 
Comforts resign. 

Soon will your work be done. 
Soon will the prize be won. 
Brighter than yonder sun 

Then shall ye shine. 



/ 


JF I HAD W'maS .TJIEJy I FLY, 

4‘ a desire to depnrt, and to he Mith Christ* ’» 


rhil. I. 
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If I had mn^s,.theii .1 woi; ld fl y./W:^^ sp^ed ^ jon^ der 




S=Eg 


I had mngs, then I would'* fly With speed to yon ^ der 






— A 




lii^M; I'd hid farewell to all be ^ low, And take ^ 


realms *ji. j.xj^nv, x-vx ^ 

••- , , . , » n j _ 1 I 1, » 



realms of li^it*, fd hid farewell to ^ h e^loM , And t^e ny 


o _ ^e^ - 



last - in^!’ flf^fd. 

f== 


And take my e - ver - last - ing flight. 


.=f . . 

Trr+ ine- flia-ht. And take my ^ ver - last ^ in^ flight. 

m , — _ — ^ — '- N> r ~f ^ ~ — r~grl^ a — I • , -- ^ 
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ii 


I’d ask admittance there, as one 

Without pretension aught hut this: 

A sinner sav’d hy grace alone; 

That grace that for the vilest is. 

3 ■ ■ ' 

I’d join in praise with those above, 

Who owe like me their place in I!c; vn 
To royal mercy; much they love, ^ 
Because that much has been forgivn. 

■A ' 

I thought,vain hope,that J'might clanr 
A place in Heav'n to merit due; 

Twas then I gloried in my shame, 

\nd deem’d him v ise ^^ho notiiing knew. 
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And when I reach yon glorious place , 
INTiere sinners sav'd shall sin more; 
I hope to sing triumphant grace. 

And taste of joys imknown before. 


5 • 

The thought of grace, so pi*Bious now, 
Had then no charms, or none for , me, > 
My haughty mind disdain’d to hov , 
j„/a dehtbi then I scorn’d to be. 

But, O that grace, despis’d so long 
How rich , it is! it came to me; 

’Tis now the subject of my song. 

And wl^e I Ih e , I trust , shall be . 

7 ' • 

(^f grace abounding,here 111 sing, 

'Tis meet I should as one forgivn 
Of grace abounding, grace vthe sprmg , 
hope on earth, and joy in heav’n. 
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YE WRO LORE THE CAUSE OF ZIOJV, 
“For the Lord hath cliosen Zion. »» 



^ ^ I III ■ I l^ rj— f 
Ye who love the, cause - Tho^ despised men, and fe^y, Agn^d with boldness , 




Ye.v-ho loTC fli(i^c.pse 






like the Li- on. Fear not all that men 


r: ^ r. r ' f 


men can do; Wf^iat tlip’ all tlie AAorld on - hose. 


— • m '* 1 — - 5 — — a— — ■ F — i « — j.~^F 

men can do; What tho- all the wM o]> ^ %os^' 

■ '- ‘^ J " - * - — » — .1 : =^Er=: r— -j — ^ — ' 


F , Gqd ip st^ongj^r than her foes. God 1, stronger 

J^.y_.„J, ^zrr~J— 




G^d i^stronj^e 


Se 




God ig^stronj^er tli^an her foes. G 

7 | f=*=^==° 


5— 1— f4 


Gyd is, str onger t^an iitr foes. 


n 


Riends of Zion, m»?{ the promise, 
Zion shall become a praise’.’ 

Earth and Hell would %vrest it from us; 
But inyain, our Saviour says 
Zion’s king is Lord of Lords; 

His are /true and faithful words. 


Now,-o people, ^^ilk around her, 

■ her walls, and count her towr’s* 
t>i.e how God, her gracious founder 
Veeps her safe from hostile pow’rs. 
Zions children dwell secure; 

God has made their dwelling sure. 


m 




Zion’s foes may all assemble, 

"^ ^ But them counsel cannot stand: 

Soon the stoutest heart will tremble, 

When the Lord shall raise his hand: 

Who to her would Imin bring, 

First must vanquish Zion’s king. 

Foes of Zion,-fight no longer: 

Here submission w'ill be gain* 

^iou’s King will prove the stronger; 

And_ with powV her cause maintain; 

He, secures her gates and walls; 
Tic: on voU the ruin falls . 
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See her Trm and deep foundation, 
Zion stands upon a rock; 

hath . call d her walls^‘Salvation,” 
bonn d to stand each adverse shock. 
Strei'-gth and glory here unite; 
Zion is the Imrd’s delight. 
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JESUS OUR LO^I> IS KIJ^G, 


“NoM-Tinto the King- eternal he honour and g-lory.»». 

1 Tim. I. 17. 




2 . 

Angels confess his claim, 
Angels exalt his name, 
'!\ngels of light'; 
Spirits around his throne. 
Blessed in him alone, 
Making his glo^y known, 
Day without night. 

High on his throne above, 
His is a throne of love , 
Jesus is seen- 
Tn yonder . glorious place, 
Angels adore his grace, 

Angels behold h^s face, 

No cloud between. 


4 . 

"While we remain below, 

‘‘only in part we know'; 

More is not giv’n : 

But there’s a day at hand,. 
"When, at our herd’s command, 
We hope with joy t« stand 
Near him in Keav’n . 

5 : 

Then in triumphant songs, 

( Such joy to heav’n belongs, ) 
All shall unite; 

All shall unite to sing 
Jesus our glorious king, 

Then shall all heav’n ring. 
Ring with delight • 
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"VMiile 5 ges roll away, 

Joy suffers xtlo decay. 

Ever the same: 

Let us then praise our king, 
Tribute and homage bring; 
Lord, ’tis thy name we sing, 
Jesus] thy name. 


y 
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GRACE IS THE SWEETEST SOUJ^D. 

Of faith, that it mig'ht be by grace , >» 


Rom: IV. 16 . 




I u- 












Grace is ' the sweet - est sound : That 

P-- * I - i ••'■!* 


e ver 


reach’d otir 


* 


i 






j 

1 






^ f] n 




ears, IVhen con- science charg-’d, And jus - tice frown’d, ’Twas 


J J I J /; *^l I 


Grace is a theme indeed, 

^ A hope— inspiring- theme, 

-Tis all We Can desire or need, • 
Tis more than fancy’s d^ream, 

Tis freedom to the slave, 

' ijg’ht and liberty^ 

,lt ,takes ^ its terror from the grave, 
Tis joy and victory. 


I 


1 



Grace is a mine of wealth, 
haid open to the poor^ 

Grace is a sovreign spring of health, 
’Tis life foi- e\ e;-inore . 

Of grace then let us sing, 

Joytul, nond’rous theme,’ 

Jhe God of g'race is Israel’s king, 
And gi ace proceeds from him. 


We hope to see his face. 

With all the saints above. 
And sing for ever of his grace , 


For ever of his 1 


ove . 


LO BE COMES TIS ZIOX S KIXG . 

**Hosanna to tKe son of David.” 




P I d- 


XI 
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Loihe c^es. His Zi-on's King-, Rejoice y», whom hi^ grace has sa- vedj 






i 





y 
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joice ye,^^h6m his grace has salved; Let the saints to^ ge^ther sing, Hos^da, Ho^ 


- ** , t _, -4—1— 

I M 1 1 'i 
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rfe 



■m — m 


1* 
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^ s- • ! — d 




l2»h. Ho-»a.umh to ihe s^n of P.^vid, Ho . wann.th ' Ho - eennA. ^ 








f. 


m 
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s atinah to the son of Da ^ vid, Ho - sannah to the son of Da - ^ ^d . 

^ -♦- ^ ^ . m 0 — ^ r I I I I - 


xs: 


■'•O- 




0 ^^ 


'Though in lowly guise a King, - 

And long his people were enslaved, 

Freed hy him, they now may sing, ^ 
‘^Hosannah to the son of David • 

' ' ' S ' _ ,. . . 

Strike ye saints, a cheerful string , 

Your King for you all danger hraved; 
IVere we mirte,the stonps would sing^, 
‘‘Hosannah to the soh of DaVldV 


Tho’ the world no plaudits bring’, > 
Tlie Vorld by Satan still enslaved- 

Yet - angelic voices sing-) ^ 

‘‘Hosannah to the son of David. 

. j 

Heavn’s high arches soon shall ringi 

While angels join with all the saved; 

And while both together sing, 

‘‘Hosannah to the son of David. 
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SILEJ^T OjV* A FOREIGJSr SHORE, 

How shall we sin^ the Lord’s song- in a strang-e land^’> Ps.CXXXVTT. 14 



Si- l,n« .n . forcip sHoi,, . d.& H.fp h„rf „o more, 



Ji* - dah’s Harp is heard 



no more, See, ij h ang's on yonder hdngh, 



one 


to to^ch a Whence ihi. silence, this s.dn«s, 



_^er«-sih. voice of joy ,„d g-l.d„css, ’(Vh„* 


. 'd' -a- 

the voice of joy and g-fadness? 



Can the pining captive sing? 

Can he wake the silent string ? 

Can the Exile far from home, 

Anght express bnt grief and gloom ? " 

Hence this silence, hence this sadness' 
Hence the want of joy and gladness . 

Vet the Exile’s day will come, 

And he shall regain his home, 

Zion’s children shall return, 

And for ever cease to mourn-, 

^ence this silence whence this sadness.' 
Hdiere's the voice of joy and gladness. 


Zion’s sons,tho’ far from home. 

Vet may live on joys to come; 

Mighty their redeemer is, 

And his people’s cause is his, 

Whence this silence, whence this sadness? 
^i^ere’s the voice of joy and gladness? 

Let the harp of Judali now, 

Hang no more on yonder bough; 

Wake Its silent strings again; 

Hope has its peculiar strain; 

Hope is not allied to sadness; 

Hope is full o. joy and gladness. 


SIJVG SIJV'G HIS LOFTY PRAISE. 

“praise thy God, O Zion..»» 
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Sing-, sing- his lof - ty praise^Whom an^ g-els cannot raise, But whom they 



Once Ttpoii earth he was. 

Sin the mysterioTis cause, 

L/ovfc brongdit him down! 
Tt^s ever love like his? 
Strong-er than death it is? 
"Was ever sig’ht like this? 

His be the crown. 

' ’z ' 

Jesus the f;urse sustain’d, 
Bitter the cup he drain’d, 
Happy for us: _ 

Ang-els M ere fill’d with awe, 

. "When their own kihg-> they saw . 
Honour his holy law. 

Honour it thus. 




7 


6 


Hail, our eternal king-1 
Jesus, whose name > e, sing-, 
Heav’n is thy throne* 
Heav’n, kkere thine ang-els are, 
"Where all is bs-ig-ht and fair, 
Reig'n thou for ever there. 


Rich is the grace we sing, 

poor is the praise we bring, • 

Not as we ought: 

But ^hen we see his face. 

In yonder glorious place. 

Then we shall sing his grace, 
Sing without fault. 

Yet we will si]§g of him , 

Jesus our happy theme, 

Jesus we’ll sing; 

Glory and pow’r are his, 

^His too the kingdom is; / /. 
Triumph ,ye saints , in thia^, / 
Jesus is king. 





CHILD RE J>r OjyCE WERE HEARD TO SLm 




There we’Jl s^ng- hossannah* Jotid-, 
a Savioxii^s praise ^^e’JJ si„g-. 
Mix ^^Uh yonder joyful crowd,’ 
lid for ever praise ottr king-. 



TO GOD OUR SAVIOUR. 


• Prnise him all ye people.”&;c. 


P? CXVII. 


To God OTirSavibxir and otir King', Let saints "thtirToices xais*:! The people of the 


Yes, he on. whom the ang-els g’aze 
■With wonder, "lo-ve, and fear, 

Disdains not to accept the praise, 

His people offer here . - 

3 

On yonder throne, exalted hig’h,. 

He reigns his people’s head: 

He kno'H’S' their ifants, he hears their cry, 
And gives them all they need. 

4 > ^ : 

How sweet to know his name who reigns 
Supreme on yonder thronel ; ' 

His love supplies, his pow’r sustains, 
Hisllove and pow’r alone. , 

8 

Let everlasting 
TVhose life 
' His name the 

or all 


The source from whence we draw our store 
Is full, and overflows j.. 

It yields its treasures to the poor,- 
Enriching freely those . - ' . i, 

6 

Well praise the i*ame of him who gives 
TVhat worlds could never buy; , 

He once was dead, hut now he lives! 

He lives no more to die . 

7 

The name he hears is pow’r and love, 

’Tis wisdom, truth, and grace j 
’Tis all that angels l<new above, 

"Who see ‘with open face’ . 

c he his, 

givn; 

, sweetest is, 
hcav’n. 
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BEHOLD HOW* THE LORD » 

“Conquering', end to conquer^ >» 
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conquest pro ^ eeeds; And from conquest to conquest pro ^ ceeds-, How hap-py are 
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>i-xtness his wonderful deeds. And wit_ness his won.der.fuj deeds. 


He sends his word forth 
From the south to the north, 

From the ea^it to the west it is heard* 
The rebel is charm’d,. 

The foe is disarm’d, 

(fry like this day has appear’d, 

3 

Our voices we’JJ raise, 

'We’ll sing- and g-ive praise 
To him,who from yonder hrig-ht throne, 
Dispenses his grace. 

-In every place, v,^. 

We’ll sing- of his g-lory alone. 


How g-lorious is he! 

How blessed are we 
Ascribing- salvation to him! 

His fqotsteps we trace. 

His triumphs of g-race. 

And joyfully dwell on the theme . 

To Jesus alone. 

Who sits on the throne, 

Salvation and g’lory belong* • 

All hail the blest name ! 

For ever the same, 

Our boast, and the theme of our song- 


THE HEAD THAT OXCE ^V'AS CROWVSTD, 

**Perfect through suffering's . >» “ 
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Heb. II. 10. 
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The h^d tliat once ^s crown’d with thorns Is crown’d with g-lo ^ ry now, 
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dorns The mighty vie -to^’s brow, migh^ty vie - - tors brow 
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The highest place that heaven affords 
Is his, is his by right, 

The King of Kings, and Lord of Lords, 
And heaven’s eternal light . 

3 

Thejoy of all who dwell above, 

Tlie joy of all below 
To whom he manifests his love, 

And g'rants his name to know. 


To them the ci;oss,with all its shame, 

, ,, With all its grace, is given- 
Their name an everlasting name, . 

Their joy the joy of heavn. 

They suffer with^ their Lord helow, 
They reign with him above j 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The myst'ry of his love. 
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The cross he bore is life iind health, 
Th o’ shame and death to himj 
His people’s hope, his people’s wealth, 
Their e%erlasting theme. 


.08 


WHY SLEEPS THE HARP OF JUDAH JVOTK 

“ Yea, we Vept when we remembered Zion. ” CXXXVH 1 
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W^y sleeps the harp of Jndah now? 

Will no one toTK.li its silent string’s? 
Are all restrain’d by soIbiuh’ vow 

That none will praise the'^King- of King’s’; 

Why sleeps the harp\ of Judah liow? 

Let Zion’s children answer why, 

We cannot sing’, while here 'we^^Vow 
Beneath the yoke, and lonely sig’h. 

4< 

Our foes insulting’ ask a song’; “ 

And of their captives mirth demand; 

But who, can singf their foes among’, 

Or sihiJe,when in a foreig-n land! 
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o 

From Zion far, we mourn and pine; 

Our hearts are s ad, our tongues are dtimJ^, 
No prophet have we now, ox' sig’ii; 

No friend, no g-uidcjiio King^,no home” 

And is that arm of pow’r bereft, 

That wonders wrought in ages past,* 
Jehovah’s people, are fhey left 

To sorrows that for ever last ? 

7 

Ihe Lord from exile will recal 

His people to their native shore; 

And Babylon’s proud walls shall fall, 

Jn ruins, to arise no more. 


'llien let the harp of Judah ring’. 

With soxinds of joy* —the day is near 
When Zion shall behold her king^, ■ 
No more to weep, no more to fear. 
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JESUS MY Lord to thee, 

Tn my distress I called upon the Lord,” 


P? XVIII. 6. 
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Je -i sns,my Lord,to thee In my dis tress I flee, Hear thou my call* Jesns, the 
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name I love, jesns, all> names above, Jesnts, whose grace I prove, Jesns, my all 
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Lord, when I .fly to thee. 

Be a defence to me, 

r - ■ ■ 

In the dark honrj i 

\ 

Strong", hecanse thon art Strong", 
When foes around, me throng". 
Be th ou . my boast and song-, 
Be thou my towV. 


Nothing" shall greatly mo^e • 
Those who thy kindness prove, 

4 

Blessed alone; 

Strong" their Redeemer is , 
Greatness and grace, are his. 
This, and far more than this,^^ 
Lord, is thine own. 


When thou my Lord art nigh, 
Foes I may. well defy. 

Strong" is thiine arm; 
Mercy and truth are thine. 
Wisdom and love divine; 
Triumph and peace be mine. 
Nothing shall harm. 
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Lord, let thy favour be 
Dearer than life to me, 

' Be thy name dear; 

When foes against me fight, 
Then raise thine arm of might. 
Then save thy worm from flight. 


Save him from fear. 
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LORD DISMISS US HEMCE, 

Happy is that people whose God is the Lord.” 


P.^CXLIV. 15 . 



From thy word with food provided, 

May way we feed thereon and grow* 
And by thee, onr Saviour, g-uided, ! 

Thro”* the pathless desert g'o ; j 
While the g’ospel 

Charms our hearts from all b^ow. 


Saviour, keep all evil from us, 

Go before us in the wayj 
Til] we reach the land of promise, 

Be thy word our g-uide and stay? 

Joy and triumph 
Shall be ours in that brig'ht day. 


4 


Then thy people’s griefs are overj 

Then fhy people cease to fig'ht; 
In that day thou wilt discover 

All thy g-lory to Our sig’ht: 
God , our portion, 

God our everlasting lig'ht. 


ot r 


Published by M.Mrses, d,,'We*tmoTelaiid S. Dabl^ii 


SACRED MUSIC, 


PUBLISHED BY 


MARCUS MOSES, 

MDSIC & MUSICAL INSTRUMENT SELLER, 4 , WESTMORELAND-ST. DUBLIN, 
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ARRANGED WITH SYMPHONIES AND ACCOMPANIMENTS, 

By JOHN SMITH, Mus. Doc. 


Blest morning whose first dawning rays, 
From Salem’s gate advancing slow, 

The God of Abrah’m praise, . . • 

Rise my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Father, how wide thy glory shines. 
Eternal Pow’r, whose high abode, . • 
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Thou wond’rous love of God, . . 

O ! for a closer walk with God, 
Behold the Saviour of mankind. 

To thee, my God and Saviour, . 
Great God'indulge my humble claim. 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
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THE ABOVE IN ONE VOLUME, BOARDS, PRICE Sj. 

ON VARIOUS PASSAGES OP SCRIPTURE, 

FOR ONE, TWO, OR THREE VOICES, 

WRITTEN AND COMPOSED BY THOMAS KELLY. 


No. VII. Price Zs.— Containing 
Behold the Lamb with glory crown’d, 

Y es, we hope the day is nigh. 

The trumpet shall sound. 

In Him, whose presence gladdens Heav’n, 
Let sinners sav’d give thanks and sing, 

Hark, the sounds of gladness, 

Eternal honour he to Him, 

Glad we hear from day to day. 

We’ll sing of the Shepherd who died, 

Sound, sound the truth abroad. 

If I had wings then would I fly. 

Ye who love the cause of Zion, 


No. VIII. Price 3s . — Containing 
Jesus, our Lord, is King, 

Grace is the sweetest sound, 

Lo, he comes, ’tis Zion’s King, 

Silent on a foreign shore. 

Sing, sing His lofty praise. 

Children once were heard to sing. 

To God, our Saviour and our King, 

Behold how the Lord, 

The head that once was crown’d with thorns. 
Why sleeps the harp of Judah now ? 

Jesus, my Lord, to thee. 

Lord, dismiss us hence with gladness. 


SUPPLEMENT TO MISSIONARY HYMNS, written and composed by THOMAS KELLY, price 3^. 


Let those who are agreed, 

God is love, 

•Jesus drains the cup of sorrows. 
Whence those sounds symphonious? 
To Israel’s God let praise be giv’n, 
Tho’ all these things substantial seem. 


A SELECTION OF MR. KELLY’S HYMNS, 

(NEVER BEFORE ADAPTED TO MUSIC,) 

COMPOSED & ARRANGED FOR ONE, TWO, OR THREE VOICES, BY 

DOCTOR SMITH, 

Price 3s. — Containing 

Lord, I trust in thee. 


While I wander’d Jesus sought me, 
Arise ye saints, arise and tell. 

How sweet to leave the world awhile, 
Thb’ others be sad. 

Sing aloud to God our strength. 


In de dark wood ; Indian Hymn, arranged by R. W. Beaty, 

From Greenland’s icy mountains ; Missionary Hymn, by Bishop Heber, arranged by FI. Bussell, 
I will arise and go to my Father; Anthem, as sung at Booterstoivn Church, composed by ditto, . 
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